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THE 


POETICAL WORKS 


Ds. JONATH. SWIFT, 
DEAN OF ST.PATRICK'S, DUBLIN. | 


IN FOUR VOLUMES, 


WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


Ao Chiefs, the guardi ans of thy name, 
Conſpire to raiſe thee to the point of fame. 
Ye future Times! I heard the filver ſound, 
I ſaw the Graces form a circle round: 
Each where ſhe fix'd attentive ſeem'd to root, 
And all but Eloquence herſelf was mute. | 
From ont her breaſt (*twas there the treaſure lay) 
She drew thy Labours to the blaze of day; 
Then gaz'd, and read the charms ſhe could inſpire, 
And taught the liſt'ning audience to admire 
Then here, ſhe cries, let future ages dwell, 
And learn to copy where they can't excel 
O 8WIFT ! if fame be life (as well we know 
That bards and heroes have eſteem'd it ſo) 
Thou can'ſt not wholly die; thy Works will ſhine 
To future times, and life in fame be thine. PARNELLy 


5 VOL. n. 


E DIN BURG: | 
A Taz Apollo Preſs, By Tux MARTINS. 
Anno 1778. 
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POETICAL WORKS 
o 7 © 0 


DR. JONATHAN SWIFT. 


Vol IT. 


CONTAINING HIS 
MISCELLANEOUS PIECES 


FROM 1713 10 1730. 


VV 
Perhaps 1 may allow the Dean 
Had too much ſatire in nis vein, | 
Aud ſeem'd determiy\-not to ſtarve it, 
Becauſe no age could Mose deſerve it: 
Tet malice never was hin im; ; 
He laſh'd the vice, buy ſpar'd the name. 
Vice, if it eer can. be abaſh'd, 
Muſt be or ridicul'd or loſh -d. 
As for his Works in verſe or proſe, 
I own myſelf no judge of thoſe; 
Nor can I tell what critics thought em: 
But this I know, all people bought em, 
As with a moral view deſign'd, 
To pleaſe and to reform mankind ; 
Fad if he often miſs'd his aim, 
The world muſt own it, to their ſhame, 
The praiſe is his, and theirs the blame, 
VERSES ON THE DEATH oF swir r. 


E DIN BURG: | 
AT TEE Apollo Preſs, BY THE MARTINS. 
Anno 1778. | 
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Tas ſhepherds ens the mph e cit 
Pleading before the GYM _ %%, 
The counſel for hu falt gan, paired N 
Acculing the falſs ture Man: Or e 
The brief with weighty rige was ae "ML a 
On which the pleader i Thlarz d; 612 
That Cupid now has lock ni rr oth 
Or blunts the point of N gt; 4% b 
His altar now ns longer fol es, SET dag i 
His mother's aid no yeeth Wwwoke ; 1556 
This tempts Freethinkers ts feilen, 
And bring in denst᷑ the p rs divine : 
Now love has dwindled te er; 1 
And marriage gr aon u money ꝙ Z. 
Which crimes aforeſaid” (With her leave) "_ | 
Were (as he humbly Gd es , -- 
Againſt our ſov'repn lady's peice; 
Againſt the ſtatute in that ewfe; 
Againſt her dignity and ef&wn, „ Ae ee 
Then pray'd an anſwer, and fat down.'. ''. 20 
A it 


76 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 

The nymphs with ſcorn ew hes,” : vey 7 
t 

And, what no lawyer ever 3 T | 
With-impudence own'd all the fa,  - — 'Y 
But, what the gentleſt heart would 23 If 
Laid all the fault on t'other ſen. | It 
That modern love is no ſuch thing, | A 
As what thoſe ancient poets ling, N. 
A fire celeſtial, chaſte, ren d. Tl 
Conceiv'd and kindled in the 3 1nd he 30 Ste 
Which having found an equal e Lee off T 
Vnites, and both become the ſame, | Fo 
In diff rent breaſts together. W 15 He 
Together both to aſhes turn: 10 Ar 
But women now feel * e worn 578 30 No 
And only know the groſs deſir me For 
Their paſſions move in lower oY Th. 
Where er caprice or folly ſteers. 6 | Gre 
A dog, a parrot, or an ape, 8 Seeta! ET. 
Or ſome worſe brute in human ſhape, ., 40 Had 
Engroſs the fancies of the fait: Wh 
The few ſoft moments they can ſpare Wh 
From viſits to receive and par Tha 
From ſcandal, politics, and play, r, Nor 
From fans, and flounces, and brocades, 45 The 
From equipage and Park-parads The 
From all the thouſand female toys, . TI 


From ev'ry trifle that employh s That 


45 


' MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


The out or inſide of their heads. 


Between their toilettes and their beds. 
In a dull ſtream, which moving l 


Lou hardly ſee the current fo. 
If a ſmall breeze obſtructs ne, rl hom 3s 


It whirls about for want. of ſorre, 
And in its narrow circle gathers /-- 


Nothing but chaff, and: Os —_ a fenthers: 30 L 3 wy 


The current of a female mind 
Stops thus, and turns with ev wy winds; 
Thus whirling round, together draws -- 


Fools, fops, and rakes, for chaff and 8 Kt vi 


Hence we conclude no women's hearts 
Are won by virtue, wit, and parts, 
Nor are the men of ſenſe to blame 
For breaſts incapable of fam: 
The fault muſt on the nymplis be plac'd, 
Grown ſo corrupted in their taſte. 

The pleader, having ſpoke. his hy 
Had witneſs ready to atteſt, TY. 
Who fairly could on oath 3 ten 
When queſtions on the fact 1 


That ev'ry article was true 


Nor further theſe deponents kites — 
Therefore he humbly would inſiſt 
The bill might be with coſts diſmiſt. 
The cauſe appear d of ſo much weight, 
That Venus, from her judgment-ſeat, 
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In order, on the left the Grades, - 


Oft either ſex among the vow - 


8 | M162LLANEOUS POLIG, 
| Deſir d them not to talk G:lodd; 9 
Elſe ſhe muſt iaterpoſe d Hondo 

For if the beav'nly ſolh ſhould knorr 
Theſe pleadings in the adurts:below,, | i 
That mortals hers diffzia to love, 2393106 LEM £ 
She ne'er could ſhew hot face abo e:; Us ett 


For gods, their betters, are two wiſe 

To value that hid men deſpiſe. id 
<<. And then,” ſaid ſhey'** my fon tr 

« Muſt troll in dir, tnt darth and e 
<< Or elſe, (ſhut out from tenw'n and can 
Fly to the ſta; my plure of birth, | 


But ſince the caſe aper d fo mer, 


She thought it beſt to takes advices. 
The Muſes, by their king's permiſſion), - 
Tho' foes to love, attend the feſllon, 


And on the right hand wok their _ 


To whom ſhe might her don propoſe 
Oh all emergencies that roſe: - 

The Muſes oft' were ſeen to 3 
The Graces half aſnam'd lock down; 
And 'twas obſery'd there were bib boy + 


Whom ſhe af her aſſeſſos du, 8 
The goddeſs ſoon began to fee 
Things were not ripe for a decree, 


There live, with daggled mermaids en 4 Tr 


** And keep on filts perpetaal Lent.” 90 


1 4 
; 95 
x 
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And faid ſhe ſt conſult her books, 4 
The lover's Fletas, Bractons, Cokes. 


"Firſt to a dapper clerk ſhe beckon'd / g 04 
To turn to Ovid book the ſecond; sg 
She then erer ee acht moi ld 


In Virgil (vide Dido's caſe): - * W) A vil 
As for Tibullus's Reports 
They never paſs d for lis conrts;: D 2842 5 
For Cowley's. Briefs, and Pleas of Was 412 4 | 
Still their authority was ſmaller. 1183 
There was on both ſides much 3 Un 
She'd hear the cauſe another day; 
And ſo ſhe did, and then a third 
She heard there he kept her words N 
But with rejoinders and replies, ie} þ 120 
Long bills, and anſwers ſtuff d with bes 
Demur, imparlance, and eſfoign,:  : . - N 1 
The parties ne er could ifſue jon: 
For ſixteen years the cauſe was ſpun, 5: batt 
And then ſtood where it firſt begun. 1326 
Now, gentle Clio! ſing or fay./' >) {ul cl 
What Venus means by this\delay. - - | uf 1 
The goddeſs, much perplex'd in mind 11 2} 
To ſee her empire thus declin d. 15 S8 
When firſt this grand debate aroſe/, 130 
Above her wiſdom to compoſ 6 
Conceiv'd a project in her head Anse mon 
To work her ends, which, if it ſpe t. 
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— 


Would ſhew the nieritsof tlic \exuſe ' a Sint bas 
Far better than conſulting lass. 1238 


In a glad hout Lueinn s 4 
| "ry 6.1 


Produc'd on earth h words mud, 
On whom the Queen of Lore Io - 
To try a new experiment: * 7 l 
She threw her law- books an hs _ 1 20:8 
And thus debated with herſelf :: 
Since men allege they he'er aus 8% 4 40% 
$*: Thoſe beauties in nue minL⅛ft:: ĩ 
« Which taiſe a flame: tha will endure = 791 
For ever uncorrupt and p, 143 
If 'tis with abe eng Seda, ub of o bak 
* This inſtant ſhall reſtore my rig: 
* ll ſearch where ev ry virtue d wellrzßn 
4 From courts lutluſ it Luwn to ces, lle g 0. 
« What preachers talk, or ſu get vr. 140 
Ds Theſe I will gather and nde, 19 Sil 2514150 96k 
4 And repreſent thamit#6 mankind - 15 133441 107 
Collected in that infailt's mind,” e e 
This, ſaid, ſhe plucks, in bar n big — 

A ſprig of amaranthile/flewirey xf 155 


KS 


In nectar thricsinfuſs bay: 
Three times refin'd u bs pe, 20 2) oF 


Then ealls the Grades te her hill, 
And ſprinkles thrice the new-born maid, © 54 
From whence the tender Kin afſuthes | « 51,2406 
A ſweetneſs above all perfuines; - bn tft A of 


 MISERELANROUS FORMS: 12 


From whenee a eleanlineſt remain, 
| Incapable of outward ſtains, tf 4 
From whence that decency of mind © © 
Zo lovely im the female kind, e B 
Where not one carclefs thought intrudees 

Leſi modeſt than the ſpoeeh of prudes, 

Where never bluſh was call'd in ad, 
That ſpurious virtne in a maid, b 49 
A virtue but at ſecond-hand; 1770 
They bluſh berauſe they underſtand. = 1 85 

The Graces next would adt their part, 
And ſhew'd but little of their art; 

Their work was half already done, „ db 
The child with native beauty ſhone, 7 
The outward form no help requir d, 1 
Each breathing on her thrice, inſpir- | 
| That gentle, ſoft, engaging air, cn 4374 
Which in old times adorv' the fair, HR 
“By which tho ſhalt be known to fame; 


<<. Yancſſa, by the gods inroll'd;  _ 

| © Her name otr carth-—ſhall not be told.” i Fo 

| But ſtill the work was not complete, £9356 
When Venus thooght en a doceit: | 85 
Drawn by her doves away the flies, 115 

| And finds out Pallas in the flies. 

* % Dear Pallas! I have been this morn 

| Fo ſee a lovely infant-born; | 


ra ene . 
« A boy in yonder iſle below, TOTES. s 
« 80 like my own without ar LIED 


60 By beauty could vun eure bo b fer e 


&« You'd ſwear 1 is Apollo's ſon: 
e But it ſhall neꝰ er be ſaid a child 

c 80 hopeful has by me been ny 

© I have enough beſides to ſpare, 

t And give him wholly to your care." 

- Wiſdom's above ſuſpecting . ; 


The Queen of Learning gravely ſmiles, 


' Down from Olympus comes with j Joy. 
Miſtakes Vaneſſa for a boy, | 
Then ſows within her tender ies. 
Seeds long unknown to woman- . TH 
For manly boſoms chiefly fit,, 


I be ſeeds of knowledge, —— wit: 


Her ſoul was ſuddenly endu'd - 
With juſtice, truth, and fortituide ; 


With honour, which no breath can ain, 


Which malice muſt attack in vain; _ 
With open heart and bounteous hand ; 
But Pallas here was at a ſtand; 
She knew in our degen'rate days 
Bare virtue could not live on praiſe j— 


That meat muſt be with money bought; 


She therefore, upon ſecond thought, 
Infus'd, yet as it were by ſtealth, 


Some ſtall regard for ſtate and wealth, 


4 
8 
[2 
— 
v s 1 
* " - 


4 205 | 


210 


Of which, as ſhe grew up, there UM] ꝙ?c gh 


A tincture in the prudent maid r= + © 

She manag'd her oſtate with care, 220 
Vet lik'd three footmen to her chu: 
But leſt he ſhould-negle& his ſtudies ' 


Like a young heir, the thrifty goddeſs 
| (For fear young maſter ſhould be ſpoſl __ $055, 
Would uſe him like a younger <bild, 7 bn 4 nd 
And, after long computing, found vi-dT 
'Twould come to juſt five theuſand res 
The Queen of Love was pleas'd, and em 
To ſee Vaneſſa thus endow d; *. 
he doubted not but ſuch a dane pak | 
Thro' ev'ry breaſt would dart a flame; , BUR Ke 
That ev'ry rich and lordly ſwain VLAN 
With pride would drag about her chain - 
That ſcholars would farſake their books = 
To ſtudy bright Vaneſſa's looks; 235 
As ſhe advanc'd, that woman- kind 
Would by her model form their mind, 
And all their conduc would be . 
By her, as an unerring guide; | | 
Offending daughters oft* would hear” 24 
Vaneſſa's praiſe rung in their ear. eee 
Mifs Betty, when ſhe does a fault, 
Lets fall her knife, or ſpills the ſalt, 
Will thus be by her mother chid, | 
«Tis what Vaneſſa never did. 245 
Volume II. N B 
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Thus by the nymphs and ſwains ador'd, 
My pow'r ſhall be again reſtor'd; : 
And happy lovers bleſs my . 
So Venus hop'd, but hop'd in vain. 
For when in time the martial mai 
Found out the trick that Venus play'd, 
She ſhakes her helm, ſhe knits her brows, | 
And, fir'd with indignation, vows 
To-morrow, ere the ſetting ſun, 
She'd all undo that ſhe had done. 
But in the poets we may find 
A wholeſome law, time out of mind, 
Had been confirm'd by Fate's decree, 
That gods, of whatſoe er degree, 


Reſume not what themſelves have giv n, . 


Or any brother- god in heav'n, 


Which keeps the peace among the gods, * 


Or they muſt always be at odds; 
And Pallas, if ſne broke the laws, 
Muſt yield her foe the ſtronger cauſe, 
A ſhame to one ſo much ador d 
For wiſdom at Jove's council-board. 


| Beſides, ſhe fear d the Queen of Love 5 
Would meet with better friends aboves 


And tho' ſhe muſt with grief reflect 
'To ſee a mortal virgin deck'd | 
With graces hitherto unknown 

To female breaſts except her own, 


230 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
Yet ſhe would act as beſt became 
She knew, by augury divine, - 
Venus would fail in her deſign; 
She ſtudy'd well the point, and found 
Her foe's concluſions were not ſound, 
From premiſles erroneous brought,” 
And therefore the deduQtion's nought, | 


And muſt have contrary effeQs 


To what her treach'rous foe ay rg DOT 001 
In proper ſeaſon Pallas meets mohls | 
The Queen of Love, whom thus the get 


(For gods, we are by Homer told, 


Can in celeſtial language ſccld) 


* Perfidious Goddeſs! but in ks 1 
Nou form'd this project in your” brain, 


« A project for thy talents fit, 
With much deceit and little wit. 

11 Thou haſt, as thou ſhalt quickly: nö: 

« Deceiv'd thyſelf inſtead of mem 


t For how can heav'nly wiſdom prorre 

© An inſtrument to earthly lo re? 
Know ſt thou not yet that men commence | 
« Thy votaries for want of ſenſe?:?: t 


« Nor ſhall Vaneſſa, be the theme 5 | 
« To manage thy abortive-ſcheme;; - 
© She'll prove the greateſt of woes b * 


And yet I ſcorn to interpoſe, B 
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« But uſing neither ſkill-nor fore, 
5 Leave all things to their hat ral courſe,” - | 

The goddeſs thus pronount'd her aa, J 213.5 
When, lo! Vaneſſa, in her — 109; 04 
Advanc'd like Atalanta's ſtaer,ſs 
But rarely ſeen, and ſeen from el uod t 0 451 
In a new world with caution ſtept n: 
Watch'd all the compahy ſhe kept, FE 


Well knowing, from the books ſhe read,  - 3e 


What dang'rous paths young virgins tread; '- 
Would ſeldom at the Park appear, C01 33G: FIG b 
Nor ſaw the playhduſe twice n-yenr : 
Yet, not incurious, was inclinElEllc 0 
To know the converſe of manking;:: ''' 3213 
Firſt iſſa'd from:perfumers' ſhops: tt 
A crowd of faſhionable fopss 517) i B mol! 
They aſk'd her how A Bajow 4 
Then told the tattle of the day; 5b daun “ 


A duel fought, laſt night at two, "= 


About a lady you know — 1115 2 55 720 
Mention d a new Italian, oon 
Either from Muſcovy or Rome: as AK 
Gave hints uf who and who's together, 5 * 
Then fell to talking of the e eaingto 32 
Laſt night was ſo entremely fino, let „ 20 
The ladies walk'd tilt after nine 


Then in ſoft voice, arid fpdtcb abſurd, , 
With nonſenſe ey'ry ſecond wordt, 
"$14 | 1 
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With fuſtian from exploded plays; Try 5 230 
| They celebrate her beauty s praiſe, N bil ek 


Run o'er their cant of ſtupid lies, 
And tell the murders of her eyes. it birtor 
With ſilent ſeorn Vaneſſa ſat 


Scarce liſt' ning to their — r7o 11 Nine b 335 


Further than ſometimes by a frown, 

When they grew pett, to pull them down,” 

At laſt ſhe ſpitefully-was hen 
To try their wiſdom' s full extent, i rig 264 abt oO 
And faid ſhe valu'd'nothing leſs'''* 1:4 5 940 
Than titles, figure, ſhape, and den; IQ 
That merit ſhould be chiefly plac'd 

In judgment, knowledge, wit, and b 

And theſe, ſhe offer'd to diſpu fee 
Alone diſtinguiſh'd man from brut 345 
That preſent times have no pretence | 15 
To virtue in the noble ſenſe 
By Greeks and Romans underſtood . 
To periſh for our country's good. 11 

She nam'd the ancient heroes rounl, 330 
Explain'd for what they were renown d. 
Then ſpoke with cenſure or applauſ, 

Of foreign cuſtoms, rites, and laws; 

Thro' Nature and thro' Art ſnhe rang d, 


And nme ee ot? Men bon 35s 


In vain ; her hearers had no ſhare - 
In all ſhe ſpoke, except to flares £7 #1157 57 
* 


18 MISCRELANEOUS . 
Their judgment was, upon tlie whal ere 
——— That lady is the — ROIRRGy 1% %% 24 
Then tipt their forehead in à jeer, 360 
As who ſhould ſay She wants: bent: 141 5 
She may be handſome, young, and rich! 
But none will burn ber fot à wite nn 
A party next of glitt ring dame ß, 
From round the purlictis of 2 parts = obs 
Came early, out of pure eee eh n 11s 
To ſee the girl i in diſhabille? ohe kart; , 
Their clamour, lighting from thelr Sin, wg Ay! 
Grew louder all fhe why up ſtairs; 
At entrance loudeſt, whete they foi) note 25490 
The room with volumes litter d rounl. "FA. 
| Vaneſſa held Montaigne, and read, 
Whilſt Mrs. Sufan comb'd her head. 
They call'd for tea and chocolate, ': | 
And fell into their uſual chat, dt oi 20141 fs 
Diſcourſing, with important face, RN 
On ribbons, fans, and gloves, and lac: 
Shew'd patterns juſt from India brought, 
And gravely aſł d her what ſhe thought? 


bare Pee, ee eee , 380 


And what they coſt? Vaneſſa 1 

As came into her faney firſt, 11 70 

Nam'd half the rates, and lik's the tits: 81 

To ſcandal next What awkward wing 

t Was the ſl be in the ring? 5 30 


bs 


70 


375 


385 


. ; 


C 
t 'm ſorry Mopſa breaks fo fat 5 29 ? 
6 1 faid her face would never laſt. Ic $6:1% 
1 Corinna, with that youtlifidl airy 
« Is thirty, and a bit to ſpa e: 
Her fondneſs for 2 certain . 


te Began when I was but a q. 2236] 


«Phillis, who but a mortth ago 1 its 

«© Was marry'd ts the Tunbridge dem, 

« 1 ſaw coquetting t other night 2 

* In public with that Sets mw 
They rally d nent Vaneffa's dre; 


That gown was made for old Queen Beſs. 


* Dear Madam! let me — All 
Don't you intend to put on —_— 17 an 
© A petticoat without a hoop.!... 

e Sure you are not aſnam d to 9 

* With handfome garters at your RR 


No matter what a fellow ſees. 
Fill'd with diſdain, with rage inſlam d, 
Both of herſelf and ſex aſham d. 


The nymph ſtood ſilent out of ſpight, © 
Nor would votchfafe-to ſet them right. 
Away the fair detractors w ent, 


And gave by turns theit cenſares dent. 


* She's not ſo handſome in my . 
% For wit, I wonder where it lies. 
« She's fair and clean, and that's the moſt; 


But why proclaim her for à toaſt? 


"or * a 
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« A baby face, no life, no airs, 5 0 11 
« But what ſhe Na typi fairs; wail is: 415 
« Scarce knows what diff rence is between 
« Rich Flanders lace and Colberteen..;: . 
« PI undertake my little Nancy 4! 4 
4 In flounces hath a better fanexy. 
« With all her wit, I would not aſk | + 1; 
« Her judgment how to buy a maſſ rr. 
« We begg'd her but to patch her er | 
«She never hit one proper place, TIT bon 
« Which er ry girl at five. years RP s e 
64 Can do as ſoon as ſne is told. 443423 
«© J own that out-of-faſhion Gn! moans goth 
& Becomes the creature well enough. .. 
The girl might paſs, iſ we could get her 
4 To know the world a little better. 
(To know the world! a modern phraſe 430 
For viſits, ombre, balls, and plays.) 
Thus, to the world's mom Kaine, * 1115 
The Queen of Beauty loſt her ain: 
Too late, with grief ſhe; underſtood... 


* 


Pallas had done. more, harm than goods 3. * 431 


For great examples ata but vain, ft 2 

Where ignorance begets diſdain. | 
Both ſexes, arm'd with guilt and ſp ite, 
Againſt Vaneſſa's pow'r unite 
To copy her few nymphs aſpir d. 440 
Her virtues fewer ſwains admir d:! 


33 


40 


| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS: 
80 ſtars beyond a certain height 
Give mortals neither Heat nor night. 


* 5 


Yet ſome of either ſex; end ẽ- !!!! 


With gifts ſuperior to the erowdſʒ 
With virtue, knowledge, taſte; and wit: 


She condeſeended to admit. 
With pleaſing arts, ſhe oould reduce 
Men's talents to their proper uſe 5. 
And with addreſs each genius hell 
To that wherein it moſt excellVd; 1 - 
Thus making others wifdom known, 


Could pleaſe them ànd improve her owns 


A modeſt youth faid ſomething new, ':- 
She plac'd it inthe ſtrongeſt vi 


All humble worth ſhe ſtrove to raiſe; 49205 2 
Would not be prais d, yet ee 4 


The learned met with free apptonch ©" 


Altho' they came not in a conch 155 75 


Some clergy, too, ſhe would allow,! 
Nor quarrell'd at their awkward: bows 
But this was for Cadenus fake, 

A gownman of a diff rent e 


Whom Pallas, onet — r 


Had fix'd on for her ceadjutor. 
But Cupid, foll of miſehief, long 


To vindieate his:mothor's ] img. 
On Pallas all attempts are vine 
One way he knows to give her pain? 


: 3 
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22 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


Vows on Vaneſſa's heart to'take © e 


Due vengeance for her patron's TY 
Thoſe early ſeeds by Venus 'fown,' , 
In ſpite of Pallas now were Soy ig an! 
And Cupid hop'd they would i improve - 
By time, and ripen into love. dis 475 
The boy made uſe of all his e if qindeals GEE? 
In vain diſcharging many a ſnaft 
Pointed at col'nels; lords, and beaus 
Cadenus warded off the blows; : {: © wn © 
For placing ſtill ſome book betwixt, '-- : 43280 
The darts were in the cover fix d. 
Or, often blunted and recoilb d. 
On Plutarch's Morals ſtruck, were — 3810 
The Queen of Wiſdom could foreſce, | 
But not prevent, the Fates decree 3: 56 30 205 8 
And human cavtian tries in vain 10110 
To break that adamantine chan. 
Vaneſſa, tho' by Pallas taught, 
By Love in vulnerable thought, 14 36 5 115 1 1b 1+ 
Searching in books for wiſdom's aid, 4 a 
Was in the very ſearch betray Gb jo nenne 
Cupid, tho all bis darts were loſt; .,. 
Let till reſolv'd to ſpare no coſt; 
He could not anſwer. to his fame 
The triumphs of that ſtubborn dame, 43595 
A nymph ſo hard to be ſubdu d. 
Who neither was coquette nor prude. 
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| MISCELLANEOUS PORMS. 23 
| ©] find,” faid he, © ſhe wants a Doctor 
« Both to adore her and inſtruct hee: 
« 1'1 give her what ſhe moſt admires 8co 
« Among thoſe venerable ſiree. 15300 
« Cadenus is a ſubject fi, 
*« Grown old in politics and wit, 
« Careſs'd by miniſters of ſtate, - | | 
Of half mankind the dread and hate:  goy 
« Whate'er vexations love attend, ' : 
et She need no rivals apprehend. 
3 « Her ſex, with univerſal voice, 
« Muſt laugh at her capricious choice.” | 
Cadenus many things had writ; 310 . 
Vaneſſa much eſteem'd his wit, of 
And call'd for his Poetic Works ; 
s Mean time the boy in ſecret lurks, | 
. And, while the book was in her hand, 
The urchin from his private ſtand dd 31? 
Took aim, and ſhot with all his ſtrength . 
A dart of ſuch prodigious length, 
go It pierc'd the feeble volume through, 
And deep trans fix d her boſom too. 358 
Some lines, more moving than the reſt, 320 
Stuck to the point that pierc'd her breaſt, 
And, borne directly to the heart, a 
495 With pains unknown increas'd her ſmart. 
Vaneſſa, not in years a ſcore, | 
Dreams of a gown of forty-four; _ 3235 
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0 _ 5 : 4 4.» 
Imaginary eharms tan fing 
54 


5 In eyes with reading almoſt bling. 
| Cadcnus now no more appears 


Declin'd in health, advane'd in years;! 
Nor farther looks, but thinks him __— W eee 


She fancies muſic in his tongue, 


What mariner is not afraid 

Ta venture in a ſhip deeay' d: 

What planter will attempt to n 

A ſapling with a falling oak? 

As years increaſe ſhe brighter ſhines, Ts 

Cadenus with each day declines; 

And he muſt fall a prey to time, 

While ſhe continues in her prime. 
| Cadenus, common forms apart, 


In ev'ry ſcene had kept his heart: 
Had ſigh'd and languifh'd, vaw'd and one, b 


For paſtime, or to ſhew his wit: 
But time, and hooks, and fate this, 
Had ſpoil'd his faſhionable airs : 


He now could praiſe, eſteem, approre, 24) 


But underftood not what was love. 


His conduct might have made him a 


A father, and the nymph his child. 
That innocent delight he took 
To ſee the virgin mind her book, 
Was but the maſter's ſecret joy 

In ſchool to hear the fineſt boy. 


n 2103S 
-- 340 
V4 


559 


35 


545 


359 


MISCELLANEOUS rern. * 


| Her panda eh hi grew; 


She hourly preſs'd for ſomething new; ee 
Ideas came into her mind . ROY Wn 
So faſt, his leſſons lagg'd behind; 

She reaſon'd without plodding long, 

Nor never gave her judgment wrong. GL 
But now a ſudden change was wrought, 3860 
She minds no fonger what he taught. i ea 
Cadenus was amaz'd to find 

Such marks of diſtracted mind; 
For tho? ſhe ſeem'd to liſten more | 
To all he ſpoke than e er before, 565 
He found her thoughts would abſent range, 
Yet gueſs'd not whence conld ſpring the A fi 
And firſt he modeſtly eonjectures | 
His pupil might be tir'd with lectures | 
Which help'd to mortify his pride, 570 
Yet gave him not the heart to chidd ee: 
But in a mild dejected ſtra | © 

At laſt he ventur'd to complain ; 

Said ſhe ſhould be no longer teas'd; 


Might have her freedom when the pleas'd; 575 


Was now convinc'd he ated wrong 

To hide her from the world fo long, 

And in dull ſtudies to engage 

One of her tender ſex and age; | 

That ev'ry nymph with envy own'd © 580 

How ſhe might ſhine in the grand Ons —— ek 
Volume. II. 
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And ev? ry ſhepherd was undone | 5 
Ta ſee her eloiſter d like a nun. 
This was a viſionary ſcheme; 

He wak'd, and found it but a dream ; 
A project far above his (kill, 

For nature muſt be nature till, 

If he was bolder than became 

A. ſcholar to a courtly dame, 

She might excuſe a man of letters; 
Thus tutors often treat their betters : 
And ſince his talk offenſive grew, 
He came to take his laſt adieu. 

Vaneſſa, fill'd with juſt diſdain, 
Would ſtill her dignity maintain, 
Inſtrufted from her early years 
Ta ſcorn the art of female tears. 

Had he employ'd his time ſo long 


Iso teach her what was right and wrong, | 


Yet could ſuch notions entertain, 
That all his lectures were in vain? 


She own'd the wand'ring of her thoughts, 


But he muſt anſwer for her faults. 
She well remember'd, to her coſt, 
That all his leſſons were not loſt: 
Two maxims ſhe could till — 
And ſad experience taught their uſe, 
That virtue, pleas d by being ſhown, 


Knows nothing which jt dares not ow; 
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| MISCELLANEOUS POE MS. 


Can make us without fear diſcloſs | 


Our inmoſt ſecrets to our foes : 


That common forms were not cetera 
Directors to a noble mind. 


| 6c Now,” faid the mee vi let you ſee cg 
My actions with your rules agreez © 


« That I can vulgar: forms deſpiſe, 
And have no ſecrets to diſguiſ. 


« 1 knew, by what you ſaid and writ, ' ' 
How dang'rous things were men of n.; 20 
6 You caution'd me againſt their ann 


tc But never gave me equal arms; 
« Your leſſons found the weakeſt . 


* 
_ 7 wt 
: F 


« Aim'd at the head; ee as heart.” 97 = 


Cadenus felt within him riſe 
Shame, diſappointment, guilt, fries bl 
He knew not how to reconcile .; 
Such language with her uſual t Iz 
And yet her words were ſo expreſt, 


He could not hope ſhe ſpoke in jeſt. 


His thoughts had wholly been confin'd d 636 


To form and cultivate her mind : | | 
He hardly knew, till he was told, 
Whether the nymph were — ar old ; 2 
Had met her in a public place, 

Without diſtinguiſhing her face: 
Much leſs could his declining age 


Vancſſz's earlieſt thoughts engage; 
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And if her youth indiſſ rence mat, 
His perſon muſt contempt beget::: 
Or, grant her paſſion be ſincere; | 
How ſhall his innocence be cler? 
Appearaneds were all fo ſtrong 


The world muſt think him in the wrong; . 


Would ſay he made a treach'rous uſſe 
Of wit, to flatter and ſedu ces: 


By magie ſpells, the harmleſs mad 
And ev'ry. beau would have his 8 a 
That ſcholars were like other folks; 
That when Platonic flights mers over, , 
The tutor tutn'd/a mortal — of > 
So tender of the young and fair! 

It ſhew'd a true paternul car 
Five thouſand guineas in her net 


The Doctor might have-:fancy'd —e.— : 05 


Hardly at length he ſilence 23 Imp 
And falter'd ev'ry word he ſpoke, - 
Inzerpreting her complaiſance;'! - / 
Juſt as a man ſans conſequence, er, 
She rally'd well, he always knew; 
Her manner now. was ſomething oy > 
And what ſhe ſpoke was in an air 
As ſerious as a tragic player: 

But thoſe who aim at a 


Should fix upon ſome certain. 1 n 


1 
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| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. = 


Elfe he muſt enter bis-proteſty 
For let a man be ne'er fo wiſe, 
He may be caught with ſober lies; 
A ſcience which, he never taught, - 


And, to be free, was dearly bought ; 


For, take it in its proper light, 
Tis juſt what coxcombs call a Bite. 

But not to dwell-on things n 0 
Vaneſla finiſh'd the diſpute, 


That reaſon was her guide in love: 


She thought he had himſelf deſerib'd | + 
His doctrines when ſhe firſt -imbib'd s ' 
What he had planted now was grown 3 + 


His virtues ſhe might call her ow: 
As he approves, as he diſlikes, 


Love or contempt her fancy ſtrikes, | 


Self-love, in nature rooted faſt, 
Attends us firſt and leaves us laſt. 


How was her tutor wont to — JE 
The geniuſes of ancient days! 

(Thoſe authors he ſo oftꝰ had REO 
For learning, wit, and wiſdom, fam'd) - 
Was ſtruck with love, eſteem, and awe, 
For perſons whom he never faw. - 


| 141 $1743 679 
Brought weighty —— pre 


Why ſhe likes him admire not at her; By 
She loves herſelf; and that's the matter. 


ih 
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Suppoſe Cadenus flouriſh'd:theny + W it 
He muſt adore ſuch godlike menn 6593 
If one ſhort volume — > ad en s 191 1677 
All that was witty; learn'd; and wit, 
Hao would it be eſtoeem'd and rend. 
Altho' the writer long wete.dead! . | 
If ſuch an author were alivez. , co 
How all would for his friend{bip arne, n e 
And come in crawds ta ſec his fate! 
And this ſhe takes to be her a T | 
Cadenus anſwers ov'ry end, TELLS T1 Hee 
The book, the author, and on friend . eee 2506 
The utmoſt her deſires will reach, M 
Is but to learn what he can teach 2 
His conyerſe js a ſyſtem fit 191 4087 
| Alone to fill up all her wit, #1 2<033iv 2551 
While ev'ry paſſion of her mind 2571551146 an 80 
In him i is centred: arid confin't d 0 If 
Lore can with ſpeech e = mute, mot 
Abd tanght Vaneſkk to diſpute. bn 
This topic, neyer tauch'd deifote, f root 
Diſplay'd her eloquente the more ö 775 
Her knowledge, with ſuch pains dere, 9 2 
By this new paſſion grew ibſpir dt 
Thro' this ſhe made all objefts n | 
Which gave a tincture o'er: the maſs; ; 
As rivers, tho they bend and twiae, 720 
Still to the ſea their courſe incline ;; 
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Or us philoſophers, who ud 
31 % 4 


Some fav'rite ſyſtem; to their mind, 


In ev'ry point ta make t t. 


Will force all Natute to ſubmit. 


Cadenus, who could ne er ſuſpet 


His leſſons would have ſuch eſſect, 


Or be fo artfully apply d, 


Inſenſibly came on her ſide. 

It was an unforeſeen event; | 
Things took a turn he never meant. 
Whoe'er excels in what we: _ 


Appears a hero in our eyes. N 05 
Each girl, when pleas'd with what hams 


Will have the teacher in her thought. 
The nymph in ſober words entreats 
A truce with all ſublime conceits; 


For why ſuch raptures, flights, and fancies, 


To her who durſt not read 1 
In lofty ſtyle to make replies, 

Which he had tanght her to despite: 
But when her tutor will affect 
Devotion, duty, and reſpect. 

He fairly abdicates his throne, 

The government is nos her on: 
But tho”, her arguments were ſtrong, 

At leaſt could hardly wiſh them wrong, 
Howe'er 1— he: could — | 
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His pride began to interpoſ eg 


| Preferr'd before a crowd of beaus! 
So bright a nymph to come unſought! 

Such wonder by his merit wrought ! 

"Tis merit muſt with her prevail; 

He never knew her judgment fail: 

She noted all ſhe ever read, 

And had a moſt diſcerning New 

_ .,/ Tis an old maxim in the ſchools, 

That vanity's the food of fools; 

Yet now and then your men of wit 

Will condeſcend to take a bit. 

So when Cadenus could not hide ; 

He choſe to juſtify his pride. 

When Miſs delights in her _ 

A fiddler may a fortune get: 

A blockhead with melodious voice 

In boarding-ſchools can have his choice; 

And oft' the dancing-maſter's art a 

Climbs from the toe to touch the heart. 

In learning let a nymph delight, 

The pedant gets a miſtreſs by't.: 

Cadenus, to his grief and ſname, 

Could ſcarce oppoſe Vaneſla's flame, 


Where hot and cold, where Oy N 0:13 1 
| 1-718 
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In all their equipages, meet; 
Where pleaſures mix'd with pains nn 
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| Sorrow with joy, and hope with fear; ä 
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Wherein his dignity and agge 
Forbid Cadenus to engage; | + 1021 1 
But friendſhip in its greateſt ebe c % of *.g80 
A conftant, rational, de ligt, 
On virtue's baſis fix'd to aſl; oo 
When love's allurements long ara paſt, , 
Which gently warms, but cannot on gl * 
He gladly offers in retura: ev 0 GJ 53; 
His want of paſſiou lite. D 45 offs ods 
With gratitude, reſpect, 8 s % of dne 
With that devotion we beſtow y 
When goddeſſes appear halo. 

While thus Cadenns entertailss 790 
Vaneſſa in exalted ſtrainn s, 0 7 2? 
Con ſtr' ing the paſſibn ſhe! had bora lf 187 
Much to her praiſe, mare to his o insnß 
Nature in him had metit pla dd... 
In her a moſt judicious taſte1. -, : 793 
Love, hitherto à tranſient gueſt. 
NC'er held poſſeſſion in his breaſt; ;, 
So long attending at the gatcgcgg 11 
Diſdain'd to enter in fo latte. 
Love why do we one paſſion call. 3000 
When *tis a compound af them _ 1935 ＋ & Lud hol 
He has a forfeiture incutr d; 1 1 r Sd2 
She vows to take him at his 7 e oped * 70 
And hopes he will not think it ſtrange 
If both ſhould now their ſtations 8 dez 
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34 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
The nymph will have her turn to be 
The tutor, and the pupil hes 
Tho" ſhe already can diſcern, ' © 
Her ſcholar is not apt to learn, | 224) 
Or wants capacity to reach '' | '- 210 
The ſcience ſhe deſigns to teach, 
Wherein his genius was below 
The ſkill of ev'ry common beau, | N 
Who, tho' he cannot ſpell, is wiſe ; 1 + 
Enough to read a lady s eyes, 8825 
And will each accidental glaane 
—_— for a kind advance.  - 4 © 
- But what ſucceſs eee bt Hl 
1 to the world a fecret yet:t:;: ate 
Whether the nymph, to pleaſe the Cour, 320 
Talks in a high romantic ſtrain, - 1 l 05 06557 
Or whether he at laſt deſcends 1 2411 
To act with leſs feraphictnds $4 4 
Or, to compound the bus neſs, whether FT 
They temper love and books together, 8235 
Muſt never to mankind be told. 
* ſhall the conſcious Muſe unfold. 
- Mean-time the mournful Queue of Lore | 
eee as 4 9 
She ventures now to leave the Kkies, ci a 245: $30 
Grown by Vaneſſa's conduct wiſez : 
For tho' by one perverſe event 277051 
Pallas had croſs d her firſt intent. 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 2 ; 


Tho he deſign was not obtain'd, 141 
Yet had ſhe much experience gain d. 335 
And by the project vainly try d. 
Could better now the cauſe decide. 
She gave due notice that both parties, 
Coram regina prox die Martis, ar oth 
Should at their peril, without fail, i 47 eo" 
Come and appear, and fave their bail. ep 
All met; and, filence thrice proclaim'd, 
One lawyer to each ſide was nam'd. 
The judge diſcover'd in her face | 
Reſentments for her late diſgrace, 84 
And, full of anger, ſhame, and grief, | 
Directed them to mind their brief, 
Nor ſpend their time to ſhew their reading; . 
She'd have a ſummary. proceeding. 142 
She gather'd under ev'ry head _ 383350 
The ſum of what each lawyer ſaid, 
Gave her own reaſons laſt, and then 
Decreed the cauſe againſt the Men. 

But in a weighty caſe like this, | 
To ſhew ſhe did not judge amiſ s, 333 
Which evil tongues might elſe report, 
She made a ſpeech in open court; 
Wherein ſhe grievouſly complains - 
How ſhe was cheated by the ſwains;" Y 
On whoſe petition, (humbly ſhewing 860. 
That women were not worth the wooing, | 


k * 
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And that, unleſs e fax would-mend, | 
Th race of lovers ſoon; muſt end) 
*« She was at Lord kiiows what ae | 
tt To form a nymph of wit and puree 193996 863 
« A model for her ſex deſigud, 2 . 2.767 
tc Who never could one lover find. 2 8 

4 She ſaw her favout was miſplae d? 

4 The fellows had a wretched taſte,” 

4 She needs muſt toll them to their nes 870 

4 They were a ſenſeleſt, re 022 bows 25 

« And, were ſhe to begin agent, nn Bal 95 
« ghe d ſtudy to reform the Men, 10 77 e 
« Or add ſome grains of fally more 251 W le ho. 
«© To women than they had before, 3575 
4 To put them on an equal footy : 
« And this, or nothing elſb, would dot: 
«This might their mutual fancy And, 
c Since ev ry being loves Its like. % ddt: 

c But now, repentlng what was ane. 9 100 880 
© ghe left all bus'neſt to het {063 1 hg 
<« She puts the world In Hie denden, 

« And let him uſe it at diſcretion.” r e 

I be erier was order d to diſmUö,,˖ 
The court, ſo made his laſt Oyosss. 885 
The goddeſs would 9 longer _ . a _ Wigs 
But, riſing from her chair of tits, ps WO... 
| Keft all below at fix und ſev'n, | 4s 24005 — 
Harneſs d het doves, and ſle to IP 3889 
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Witevintheyou 1 ins. ns 127 
5 1 barre HP . 
A the mawhers who ale 


Their tongues and pens to give you joy. - on | : X 1 
Dear Harley ! gen *xgus youth !: admit EY 
What friendſhip. dictates more than wit. 


Fergive me when 1-fondly thought a be : 5 | 
(By frequent obſervation; taught 


A ſpirit fo inform'd as yours n 
Could never profper in amours. "EL et ths 
The god of Wit, and Light; and Arts, 88. 
With all acquir'd and nat'ral parts, 10 
Whoſe harp could ſavage e achant. 
Was an unfortunate gallant. 
Had Bacchus after Daphne reed, 
The nymph had ſoon, been, brought to yield; «ihe 
Or had embroider'd Mars purſu d. 13 
The nymph would ne er have been a prude. | 
Ten thouſand footſteps, . full in view, — 
Mark out the way where Daphne flew: 
For ſuch is all the ſex's flight; DT 
They fly from learpings wit, and lebt: [15.8 
Volume IL. D | 


Ig 


ze MYSCELLANEOUS rns. 

They fly, and none can overtake 

But ſome gay coxtomb or a rake. 
Hou then, dear Harley could 1 ty 
That you ſhould meet in love ſucceſs? 

For if thoſe ancient tales be-true, - 
Phoebus was beautiful as you; 
Yet Daphne never ſlaek'd her pace, 
For wit and learning ſpoil'd his face. 
And ſince the ſame refemblance held ö 

In gifts wherein you both excell'd, 

1 fancy'd every nymph would run 

From you, as from Latona's ſon. 


« A virgin of ſuperior mind, 
_ © With wit and virtue to diſcover 
*« And pay the merit of her lover? 42 
This character ſhall'Candiſh' Au, 10 5 
Born to retrieye her fex's fame. 
The chief among that glirt' ring crowd, 
Of titles, birth, and fortune a 
Els fools are inſolent and vain) 
Madly aſpir'd to wear her chain; 
But Pallas, guardian of the maid, 
Deſcending to her charge's aid, 
Held out Medufa's ſnaky locks, 
Which ſtupify'd them all to ſtocks. 
The pymph, with indignation, view'd 
The dull, the noiſy, and the lewd; 
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Then where,” faid I, & ſhall Harley find 92 
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MISCELLANEOUS PORMS, 39 


For Pallas with celeſtial light - 5 n r 
Had purify d her mortal ſi ght. 6 
Shew'd her the Virtues all — | 


Freſh blooming in young Harley you TY 
Terreſtrial nymphs, by formal arts, 

Diſplay their various nets for hearts: | 

Their looks are-all by method ſet, : | 35 

When to be prude, and when coquetteg . 

Yet wanting ſkill and pow'r to chuſe, g 

Their only pride is to refuſe. 

But when a goddeſs would beſtow .  '  /, {| 

Her love on ſome bright youth below, 60 

Round all the earth the caſts her eyes 

And then, deſcending from the ſkies; '/.., . 


And bids the raviſh'd youth be bleſt. 
Thus the bright empreſs of the Mora - bg 

Choſe for her ſpouſe a mortal born 5; .. 5 

The goddeſs made advances firſt, 

Elſe what aſpiring hero durſt? 

Tho', like a virgin of fifteen, n 255 

She bluſhes when by mortals ſeen; it oo 

Still bluſhes and with ſpeed'retires, A. 


When Sol purſues her with his fires. - 


Diana thus, heav'n's chaſteſt queen, 

Struck with Endymion's graceful mien, 
Down from her ſilver: chariot came, 75 
And to the ſhepherd own'd her flame, | 


51 
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* ; MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


Thus Ca'ndiſh, as Aurora bright,” 
And chaſter than the Queen of Night, 
Deſcended from her ſphere t to n 
A mortal of A kind; FIR it 80 


THE FAG GOT. 


Written in the year 1713, "when the Queen's miniſters 
were quarrelling among themſelves. 


Ossrxve the dying father ſpeak; 
Tty. Lads! can you this bundle break? 
Then bids the youngeſt of the ſix 
Take up a well-bound heap of ſticks; | 
They thought it was an old man's maggot, 5 
And ſtrove by turns to break the eren | 
In vain; the complicated wands 
Were much too ſtrong for all thely ban | 

4 See,” ſaid the fire, © how ſoon tis done?“ 

Then took and broke them one by one. 10 
4 $o ſtrong you'll be, in friendſhip ty'd; 
& go quickly broke if you divide. 
« Keep cloſe then, Boys! and never quarrel.” . 
Here ends the fable and the moral. vs. 

This tale may be apply'd in few words ' 15 

To Treaſurers, Comptrollers, Stewards, 5 
And others who, in ſolemn ſort, 
Appear with ſlender wands at court, 
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f MISCE LLANEOUS POEMS, 


Not firmly join'd to keep their ground, 

But laſhing one another round; _ 

While wiſe men think they ought to fight 

With quarter ſtaves inſtead of white; 

Or conſtable, with ſtaff of peace, 

Should come and make the clatt' ring ceaſe. 

Which now diſturbs the Queen and court, 

And give the Whigs and rabble ſport. © 
In hiſtory we never found 

The Conſul's faſces were unbound; 


Thoſe Romans were too wiſe to think on't, 


Except to laſh ſome grand delinquent, 
How would they bluſh to hear it ſaid © 
The Prætor broke the Conful's head, 


Or Conſul in his purple gon 
Came up and knock'd the Prætor down! 


Come, Courtiers! every man his ſtick 
Lord Treaſurer, for once be quick! 
And that they may the cloſer cling, 


Take your blue riband for a ſtring... 
Come, trimming Harcourt! bring your mace, 


And fqueeze it in, or quit your place: 
Diſpatch, or elſe that-raſcal Northy 124 
Will undertake to do it for the; 
And be aſſur'd the court will find him 
Prepar'd to leap o'er Ricks, or bind em. 
To make the bundle ſtrong and ſafe, 


Great Ormond ! lend thy gen'ral's ſtaff: 


D ij 
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28 MTSCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


And, if the crofier could be cramm'd in, He 
A fig for Lechmere, King, and Hambden: - No 
You'll then defy the ſtrongeſt Whig De 
With both his hands to bend a twig, 30 Ye 
Tho' with united (ſtrength they all pull, Fre 
From Somers down to Craggs and Walpole. 53 At 
WI 

THE AUTHOR UPON HIMSELF. Sec 
An 

Written in the year 1713 *, Toi 

W 02,0000 C004 v # E 
„ Ü * % * + # # u F # #* ** * # * His 
© © 0 ©. 0.0 > m ̊⁰² ⏑ Ü @ To 
© » W- 0 -,. 0 0,0 0 0. +. + # He 
By an old - - - "1-26 in | Ane 
A crazy prelate and a royal prude; By J 
By dull divines, who look with envious ones: 0 In f. 
On ev'ry genius that attempts to riſe, Adr 
And, pauſing o'er a pipe with doubtful nod, 5 And 
Give hints that poets ne'er believe in God. 1 Tak 
So clowns on ſcholars as on wizards look, SEE At 
And take a folio for a eonj ring bock. But 
Swift had the fin of wit, no venial crime; The 
Nay, tis affirm'd he ſometimes dealt in rhyme ; 10 4M 
Humour and mirth had place in all he writ; N. 
He reconciPd divinity and vit: This 


A few of the firſt lines were wanting 10 we r feos 
us by a friend of the Author, - That 


„ * % 


ſens 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMY. 43 
He mov'd, and bow'd, and talk'd, with too'muck 
Nor ſhew d the parſon in his gait or face; I grace, 
Deſpis d luxurious wines and coſtly meat, "0 
Yet till was at the tables of the great; 


Frequented lords; ſaw theſe that ſaw the 8 * 


At Child's or Truby's never once had been, 
Where town and country vicars flock in tribes, 
Secur'd by numbers from the laymen's gibes, 


And deal in vices of the graver fort, 


Tobacco, cenſure, coffee, pride, and port. 

But after ſage monitions from his friends, 
His talents to employ for nobler ends, . 
To better judgments willing to ſubmit, 23 
He turns to politics his dang'rous wit. | 
And now, the public int'reft to ſupport, - 
By Harley Swift invited comes to court; 
In favour grows with miniſters of ſtate, | 
Admitted private when ſuperiors wait; | ye 
And Harley, not aſnam'd his choice to wn, 
Takes him to Windſor in his coach alone. 

At Windſor Swift no ſooner can appear, 
But St. John comes, and whiſpers in his ear: 
The waiters ſtand in ranks; the yeomen cry 35 


% Make room,” as if a dakis were paſling by. 


Now Finch alarms the Lords; he hears for ris 
This dang'rous prieſt is got behind the curtain. : 
Finch, fam'd for tedious elocution, proves | 


That Swift oils m_ a ſpring which Harley moves. 49 


44 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


Walpole and Aiſlabie, to clear the doubt, 

Inform the Commons that the ſecret's out: 

A certain Doctor is obſerv'd of late 

4 To haunt a certain miniſter of ſtate; 

% From whence with half an eye we may diſcover 45 

« The peace is made, and Perkin muſt come over.“ 
York is from Lambeth ſent to ſhew the Queen 

A dang'rous treatiſe writ. againſt the ſpleen * ;, 

Which, by the ſtyle, the matter, and the drift, 


Tis thought could be the work of none but Swift. 50 


Poor York! the harmleſs tool of others? hate; 

He ſues for pardon and repents too late. 
Now=-—her vengeance vows 

On Swift's reproaches for her 

From her red locks her mouth with venom fills, 55 

And thenee into the royal car inſtils. 

The Queen, incens d, his ſervices forgot, 

Leaves him a victim to the vengeful Scot. 

Now thro' the realm a proclamation noe to 

To fix a price on his devoted head: 60 

While, innocent, he ſcorns ignoble fight, 5 

His watchful friends preſerve him by a ſleight. 
By Harley's favour once again he ſhines; 

Is now 2 . eee, en 


j ; 


Tale of a Tub. 
+ The Piper was a ainſt the author of A pamphlet 
Scotch Lor he . fue 1575 _ FOG " ads _ 
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215 ELUANEOUS POEMS, as. 


Who change i with the changing nd 65 
Lord! how were they miſtaken in the n Bull 
Now Delaware again familiar grew, 707 ns 


And in Swift's ear thruſts half his powder noſe * 


The Scottiſh nation, whom he durſt offend; 15: >: 

Again apply that Swift would be their friend. ohe 
By faction tir'd, with grief he waits a while, 

His great contending friends to reconcile; 1! 7 


Performs what friendſhip, juſtice, truth, ee 1 


What could he more but: were retire ? Figs, 174 


x, 3213.4 by | 104. 115 Ny * 
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TE AUTHOR'S COMING To. LIVE iN ene, 


Upon the [od s death, Offober 1 een 


r 


"Tis true—then why ſhould, 1 repine | ed 
To ſee my life ſo faſt decline? Kees 
But why obſcurely here alone, 
Where I am neither lov'd nor known? KK 
My ſtate of health none care to leamy 3 
My life is here no ſoul's concern; 


* Delaware, then Lord Treafurer of the Houſehold, alwa - 
carefſed the Author at court; but, during the trial of 
printers before the Rouſe of Lords; and while the 5 
tion hung over the Author, his Lordſhip would not ſeem to 
know him. 

+ The Scotch Lords treated and viſited the Author more 
after the proclamation. than before, except the Duke of * 
gyle, who — ne ver be reconciled. 
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46 MISCELLANEOUS POEM, 


And thoſe with whom I now converſe, | 
Without a tear will tend my herſe. oP 
Remov'd from kind Arbuthnot's aid, - 
Who knows his art but eee, . 
Preferring his regard for mmm ; 
Before his credit or his fe. 1 1 10 
Some formal viſits, Iooks, _ words,” 
What mere humanity-affords, | + 
| I meet, perhaps, from three or four | | 
| * From whoni I once expeited more, 
| Which thoſe who tend the ſick for pay 
Can act as decently as they; "AT 
But no obliging tender friend = 
To help at my approaching end. | 
My life is now a burden grown” —£ © 
To others ere it be my own. - . 
Ye formal Weepers for the ſick! 
In your laſt offices be quick, 1 
And ſpare my abſent friends the grief 
To hear, yet give me no relief: | 
Expir'd to-day, entomb'd Wbewz 
When known will fave a double ſorrow. 


PHILLIS: 


on, THE PROGRESS or LOVE. 
Written i in the year 1716, . 


Deine Phillis 1 was.endu'd 
With ev'ry talent of a prude 3 


28 


MISCELLANEOUS PORNES, 
She trembled when a man drew nears 
Salute her, and ſhe turn'd her ear: 
If o'er againſt her you were plae d, 


She durſt not look above your waiſt: 


She'd rather take you to her bed, 
Than let you ſee her dreſs her head. 

In church you hear her, thro' the crowd, / 
Repeat the Abſolution loud: karl 
In church, ſecure behind her OY 

She durſt behold that monſter Man; 
There practis d how to place her head, 
And bite her lips to make them red 5 
Or on the mat devoutly kneeling, 
Would lift her eyes up to the cieling,” 
And heave her boſom unaware, | 

For neighb'ring beaus to ſee it bare. 

At length a lucky lover came, 


And found admittance to the dame. Fas 


Suppoſe all parties now agreed, 
The writings drawn, the lawyer fee'd, 


The Vicar and the ring beſpoke; 


Gueſs, how could ſuch a match be broke? 

See then what mortals place their bliſs in! 
Next morn betimes the bride was miſſing. 
The mother ſcream'd, the father ehid; 
Where can this idle wench be hid? ; 

No news of Phil! The bridegroom came, 
And thought his bride had ſculk'd for ſhame, 


== 
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a3 MISCELLANEOUS FORMS: 


Becauſe her father us d to ſay, : 
The girl had ſuch a baſhfol way.. 

- Now John the butler muſt-be ſent 
To learn the road that Phillis went: 
The groom was wilh'd to ſaddle Crop, > 

For John muſt neither light nor ſtop, | 
But find her, whereſoe er ſhe fled, 
And bring her back alive or dead. 

See here again the devil to do, 
For truly John was miſſing too 


The horſe and pillion both were gone: 5 | 


Phillis, it ſeems, was fled with John! 
old Madam, who went up to find 
What papers Phil had left behind, 

A letter on the toilette ſees, 


4 TALE! 
6 94-45 9 
8 FY >» - _ 
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t 48 * 


e To my much honour'd 1 0 5 


( Tis always done, romances tell us, 
When daughters run away with fellows) 


Fill'd with the choiceſt common- places 


By others us'd in the like caſes : 

That long ago a fortune-teller 

4 Exactly faid what now befel her, 
And in a glaſs had made her ſee 

« A ſcrving-man of low degree: 
It was her fate, muſt be forgiven, 
For marriages were made in heaven: 
<« His pardon begg' d; but, to be plain, 
& She'd do't, if twere to do, again: 
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MISCELLANEOUS: FORMS; 


© Thank N Gad 'twas neither amtes fo | vo 


« For John was come of honeſt kin: 


Love never thiakgfiridvandipobry! : ah" T4 


«She'd beg with John from Bcr door: nh 
« Forgive ber if it be à crime: 
« She'll never dot laters 6% K 50 wo 
« She ne er before, in all her lifq̃ 
« Once diſobey d him, maid eee ery 
One argument ſhe'fomm'd up alt in, 
« The thing was done, and paſt — ; 
« And therefore hop'd ſhe ſhould recover 

« His favour, when his paſſion's over: 
« She valu d not what others thought her, 


And was his moſt obedient daughter.“ 


Fair Maidens all! attend the Muſe, 
Who now the wand' ring pair purſues: 
Away they rode in homely ſort, 
Their journey long, their money ſuort: 
The loving couple well bemir d, 

The horſe and both the riders tir'd, 
Their victuals bad; their lodging worſe, 
Phil cry'd; and John began to-curſe; 
Phil wiſh'd that ſhe had ſtrain'd a limb 
When firſt ſhe ventur'd out with him; 
John wiſh'd that he had broke a leg, 
When firſt for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel em, 
The Muſe hath now no time to tell em; 

Volume 3 E 
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How Johnny wheedled, threaten d, fawu d, 12 1 
Till Phillis all her trinkets pan d: 
How oft' ſhe broke! lier [marriage-vows e ; 


In kindneſs, to maintain her ſpouſe, 90 


Till ſwains unwholeſome ſpoil'd the trade; 
For now the ſurgeons mult be paid. 


To whom thoſe perquilites are gone: 
In Chriſtian juſtice due to Jooͤnnmn . 

When food and raiment now rem cue 73 2:95 

Fate put a period to the farce,” oy i 


And with exact poetic juſtice, 550 
For John is landlord, Phillis hoſteſs; ö 2H 
They keep at Staines the Old Blue Boõ ar, 
Are cat 1 OI 2d ee ee $4 Jes 


4b AMICUM ER UDITUM | 


THOMAM SHERIDAN. 


Scripſi Oct. ann. Don. 1777. 


D. Lic1z Sheridan ae, duleis . 
Sic tibi propitius Permeſſi ad flumen Apollo 
Occurrat, ſeu te mimum convivia rident, 
Aqui vocoſque ſales ſpargis, ſeu ludere verſu 


Malles ; dic, Sheridan, quiſnam fuit ille deorum, 8 


Quz melior natura orto tibi tradidit artem 
Rimandi genium puerorum, atque ima cerebri 
Scrutandi ? Tibi naſcenti ad cunabula Pallas 


MISCELLANEOUS' Tou- 31 
Aſuiti Aixit, m tis ptæſa fu eTTT1 
Heu, e 9 ſob | LM Ln 10 
Nam tu pectus eris ſine corpore, corporis umbra; 3. 
Sed levitate umbram ſuperabis, voce cicadam: 
Muſca femur, palmas gibi mus'dedit;ardeaicruna. 
Corpore ſed tenui tibi quod natura negarit, 
Hoc animi dotes ſupplebunt ;:teque dooente, 13 | 
Nec longum tempus, ſurget tibi docta juventus,' _ 


Artibus egregiis animas inſtructu inav ellas. 


Grex hinc Pœonius venit, 1 
Aſt illi cauſas orant his inſula vii eſt,, 
Divinam eaptiti nodo conſtringefe mitramm 
Natalis te horæ non falluitt ſigna; auer. * 
Conſcius, expedias puero ſeu lætus Apollo: | 
Naſcenti arriſit; ſive illam frigidus horror 
 Saturni premit, aut ſeptem ee 22 901 
Quin tu altè penituſque latentia ſemina cernis, 25 
Quzque diu obtundendo olim ſub nnn 5122 4 
Erumpent, promis; quo ritu eee 15 
Sub cinere heſterno ſopitos ſuſcitat ignes. * bot. 
Te dominum agnoſcit quocunque ſub. atrematus} 
Quos indulgentis nimium cuſtodia matris 30 
Peſſundat: nam ſæpe vides in ſtipite mate. 
Aureus at ramus, venerandæ dona Sibylie, ; 
Enea ſedes tantùm patefecit Avernus;: !:: |... _ / 
Szpe puer, tua quem tetigit ſemel aurea-virga, 
e terraſque videt, noctemque profundam. 33 
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| in Aer RUG 76 _ 35 n. 21191201 14 : 


1 have a great eſteem for Plaptus, 107141 i 3 9390 


And think your boys mey ener deen. 
More wit and humbur than from Terence; 


But as to comic Asiſtiphan es 


' + 


The rogue too baudy and too profane is. 
I went in vain to look for Eupolis, ::: 


For I can tell yon one thing; that I can 
You will not find it in the Vatican. 


Down in the Strand; juſt where the New: — 


A 


10 


He and Cratinus uſed, as mrs An 


To take the greateſt . | 
Poets, in thoſe days, uſed to venture high! ; 
But theſe are loſt full mai a century! 
Thus you may ſee, dear Friend! £6 pede be. 
My judgment of the old comedians. 
Proceed to tragics. Firſt, Euripides 
(An author where I ſometimes dip 0 a 


Is rightly cenſur'd by the Stagirite, 


Who ſays his numbers do not fadge e 5 


A friend of mine that author deſpiſes 


Zo much, he ſwears the very beſt piece is, 


For aught he knows, as bad as Theſpis's;. _ 


Wil 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 53 
And that a woman in thoſe tragedies, / - # 
Commonly ſpeaking, but a ſad jade i:: 23 
At leaſt I'm well affur'd that no folk lays: | 
The weight on him they do on Sophocles : $266! 
But above all I prefer Eſchylus, 5 5 
Whoſe moving touches, when they pleaſe, Kill us.. 
And now I find my Muſe but ill able 30 
To hold out longer in triſyllable. ! | 
| I choſe theſe rhymes out for their difficulty ; 
Wil ou return as hard ones if I call t yo 2 2. 


10 MR. DELANY... | 
ray Nov. 10, 1718. 


To you, whoſe virtues, 1 muſt own 
With ſhame, I have too lately known; 
To you, by Art and Nature taught 
| To be the man I long have ſought, = 
5 Had not ill Fate, perverſe and blind,  / J 
Plac'd you in life too far behind; 
Or, what I ſhould repine at more, 
Plac'd me in life too far before 
To you the Muſe this verſe beſtows, 
Which might as well have been in proſe: - 10 
No thought, no fancy, no ſublime, BEE 
But ſimple topics told in rhyme. - 
Talents for converſation fit 0 
Are en. breeding, ſenſe, and wit: 
E iij 


3 


Applying well what we invent. 
What humour is not all the tribe 
Of logic-mongers can deſcribe; 
Here Nature only acts her part, 


Unhelp'd by practiſe, books, or art; 


For wit and humour differ quite; 


That gives ſurpriſe, and this delight. 


Humour is odd, groteſque, and wild, 

Only by affectation ſpoil : - 

Tis never by invention got; | 

Men have it when they know ir. 
Our converſation to reſine, 


Humour and wit muſt both combine: 


From both we learn to rally well, 


Wherein, ſometimes, the French excel. 
Voiture, in various lights, diſplays. .- 


That irony which turns to praiſe: 


His genius firſt found out the role 


For an obliging ridicule: 

He flatters with peculiar ai 
The brave, the-witty, and the fair; 
And fools would fancy he intends 


A ſatire where he moſt commends. 


But as a poor pretending beau, 


54 MISCELLANEOUS FORMS, 


The laſt, as boundleſs as the wind. 
Is well conceiv'd,:tho' not defin di 
For, ſure, by wit is chiefly meant 


Becauſe he fain would make a ſhow, 


* 0 
, 
7 
x ; T 


23 


35 


40 
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Nor can arrive at ſilver lace, - 
Takes up with copper in the place; 
So the pert dunces of mankind, 


Whene'er they would be thought refin'd, 


As if the diff rence lay abſtruſe 
'Twixt raillery and groſs abuſe, | 


To ſhew their parts will ſcold and rail, 


Like porters o'er a pot of ale. 

Such is that clan of boiſt'rous bears, 
Always together by the ears: 
Shrewd fellows and arch wags! a tribe 
That meet for nothing but to gibe; 
Who firſt run one another down, 
And then fall foul on all the Town; 


Skill'd in the horſe-laugh and dry rub, 


And call'd by excellence The Club; 

I mean your Butler, Dawſon, Car, 

All ſpecial friends, and always jar. 
The mettled and the vicious ſteed 

Differ as little in their breed; 

Nay, Voiture is as like Tom Lee 

As rudeneſs is to reparte. 

If what you ſaid I wiſh unſpoke, 

"Twill not ſuffice it was a joke 

Reproach not, tho! in jeſt, a friend 

For thoſe defects he cannot mend 53. 

His lineage, calling, ſhape, or ſenſe, 


If nam'd with ſcorn, gives Ju offence, 


M 


+ Þ} 4 % 
5,74 


30 


35 
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What uſe in life to make men fret, 
Part in worſe humour thai Heerde met? 
Thus all ſociety i is loſt, eh 34 
Men laugh at one atother' 8 colt $6101 
And half the company is teaz'd, 
That came together to be pleas'd; 
For all buffoons have moſt in view | 
To pleaſe themſelves by vexing you. © 

| You wonder now to ſee me write 
So gravely on a ſubject light. 
Some part of what l here gt 
Regards a friend * of your's and mine, 
Who, neither void of ſenſe nor wit, 
Yet ſeldom judges what is fit, 
But fallies oft" beyond his bounds, 
And takes unmeaſurable rounds. 

When jeſts are carried on too far, 
And the loud laugh begins the war, 
You keep your countenance for ſhame, 
Yet ſtill you think your friend's to blame: 
For tho' men cry they love a jeſt, 
*Tis but when others ſtand the teſt; 
And, would you have their Ng known, 
They love a jeſt that is their own. 
You muſt, altho' the point be nice, 

Beſtow your friend yrs good n 8 


* He means Dr. Sheridan, 92 


| 78 
30 


85 


83 


| MISCELLANEOUS. PORMS- 31 
One hint from. you will ſet him right, a e ti 
And teach him how to be-polite;:- 1 0 
Bid him, like you, obſerve with care nl 
Whom to ba hard on, whom * n, 100 
Nor, ind iſtinctly, to ſuppoſe igt beef wH 
All ſubjects lixe Dan Jackſon's nol 13 inn DAR 
To ſtudy the obliging jeſtt 
By reading tbeleluthe teach:itcheſt. ied Say) 2105] 
For proſe I recommend Voitures, 120, 
For verſe (I ſpeak my judgment) your s. 
He'll find the ſecret out from thence, >} 
To rhyme all day without — 2 
And I no more ſhall then accuſe 75 
The flirts of his ill-manner'd Muſes - 2551 110 
If he be guilty you muſt __ bim; | Th. 
= he be innocent * . 11 | 


_ THE PROGRESS fo); POETRY, | 


Written i in the 3 e year 1720. 


7 rs gooſe, who! in the ſinbble 
Has fed without reſtraint or:trouble, 
Grown fat with corn, and ſitting till, - 


Can ſcarce get o'er the barn · door _ 


And hardly waddles forth to col 
Her belly in the neigtib'ring pool, 
Nor loudly cackles at the door, 
For cackling ſhews the gooſe is poor; 


18 MISCELLANEOUS FORMS, 

But when ſhe muſt be turn'd to graze i 2cilcl 
And round the barren eommon ſtrays; 10 
Hard exerciſe and harder fare | 


Soon make my dame grow lank _—_—— 0 


Her body light, ſhe tries her wings, 
And ſcorns the: ground, and pn lag” . 
| While all the pariſh, as ſhe flies, 13 
Hears ſounds harmdniotis:from the ſkies. naibgs: 1h 
Such is the poet. freſh ĩn part 
(The third nights profits of his play Qt 1) Ay 
His morning-draughts'till noon can ſwil! 


Among his brethren of the quil;: 20 


With good roaſt beef his belly full 
Grown lazy, foggy; fat, and dull, 
Deep ſunk in plenty and delight, 
What poet e' er could take his flight? W ũᷣ 1ſ1m 
Or, ſtuff d with phlegm up to the throat, 25 
What poet e er could ſing a note? 
Nor Pegaſus could bear the load 

Along the high celeſtial road; 
The ſteed, oppreſs'd, would break his girth”. 


To raiſe the lumber from the earth; 30 


But view him in another ſc ene 


When all his drink is Hippocr eng I 


His money ſpent, his patrons fail, 

His credit out for cheeſe and ale, | 

His two-years' coat ſo ſmooth and bare, 5 
Thro' ew ry thread it lets in air, AG 
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With hungry meals his body pin'd, 85 
His guts and belly full of wind. 
And, like a jocky for a race,, 
His fleſh brought down to ing 55 : 
Now his exalted ſpirit loathes 
Incumbrances of food and 3 . 
And up he*rifes like a vapour, F Ss 
Supported high on wings of Papers e 
He ſinging flies, and flying ſings, | 
While from below all Grudſtreet ge 


THE PROGRESS OF arne. 


Vritten i in the _ n SER 


Sic $415 03 77 he 
Wan firſt Diana leaves her bed, 
Vapours and ſteams her look pues a 
A frowzy dirty-celour'd red ö 
Sits on NO cloudy wrinkled face; 
Sr 997 #24; 
But by degrees, when mounted high, 
Her artificial face appears ' 
Down from her window in the ſky; 
Her ſpots are gone, her viſage Tents, 
e 
»Twixt earthly females and the moon 
All parallels exactly run: | 
If Celia ſhould appear too ſoon, 
Alas! the nymph would be undone! 


10 


. IV. FE IT Sho: Wo tp ne 4 5 
To fe her from ber plow ., d bas 2009 4.77 
All recking in a cloudy ſteamy; | | 1 2 


Crack'd lips, foul teeth, and RIA d man * 


Poor Strephon ! how would n.. > ait 


V. 


Three colours, black, ond red, and white, | 10 wy 


So graceful in their proper place, 3 
Remove them to a diff'rent ſite, . 
They form a frightfol hideous, face. 

VI. 
For inſtance, when the lily ſkips... T1 
Into the precincts of the roſe, OT 
And takes poſſeſſion of the lips, 
Leaving the purple to the noſe. 


9226 Ml. - co nar] 1140 13 
80 Celia went entire to bed. IT XY 


All her complexion ſafe and Fog 

But when ſhe roſe, white, black, and =" 

Tho' till in light, had chang'd their ground. 
a 

The black, whack Sts not be confin'd, . 

A more inferior ſtation ſecks, . 

Leaving the fiery red behind, 

And mingles in her muddy cheeks. 

But Celia can with eaſe reduce, 

By help of pencil, paint, and bruſh, 

Each colour to its place and uſe, _ 

And teach her cheeks again to bluſk,. 


25 
30 


35 


; 29 * 
She knows her early ſelf no more; 


But, fill'd with admiration, lad, en atty 


As other painters oft” adere 


The workmanſhip of their own handy, on 919: 


XI. 


Thus, after four important dn ö 


Celia's the wonder of her ſekR: 
Say which among the heav'nly ORE rs 
Could cauſe ſuch marvellous effects? 

| r 


Venus, indulgent to her kind, 
Gave women all their hearts could win,, 

When firſt ſhe taught them where to find 
White-lead and Luſitanian diſn. | 


XIII. 


Love with white · lead cements his wings: 


White-lead was ſent us to repair | 

Two brighteſt, brittleſt, eacthly things, 

A lady's face and China ware. | 
| XIV. 

She ventures now to lift the ſaſh; 

The window is her proper ſphere 2 

Ah! lovely Nymph !. be not too raſh, 

Nor let the beaus approach too near. 

XV. 
Take pattern by your ſiſter ſtar; 


Delude at once and bleſs our ſight; 


When you are ſeen, be ſeen from far, 
And chiefly chuſe to ſhine by night, 
Volume II. 


2 ba 


50 


S3 


N. 


XVII. 
Matter, as wiſe logicians ſay, 


5 XVIII. 
And this is fair Diana's caſe: 
For all aſtrologers maintan 
Each night-a bit drops off her face 
When mortals ſay ſhe's in her wane. 
| XIX. 


Efficient of the moon's decay 


Attacks her in the Milkywayz . | 
| XX. 
But Gadbury, in art profound, 


That ſwain Endymion is not ſound, 
Or elſe that Mercury's her foe. | 
| XII. 
But let the cauſe be what it will, 
In half a month ſhe looks ſo thin, 


See but her forehead and her chin. 


That Cancer with his pois nous claus 


From her pale cheeks pretends to ſhow 


That Flamſtead can, with all his ſkill, 


But art no longer can prevail, elies i 4.95014 
When the materials all are gone: 
The beſt mechanic hand muſt fail © 


There nothing!s left to work upon. 


Cannot without a form ſubſiſt: 
And form, ſay I, as well as they,” 
Muſt fail if matter brings no griſt.. | 


65 


While Partridge wiſely ſhews the cauſe 


15 


80 


Job as 1 e 1 13 os 
Till midnight never ſheus her e N 
$0 rotting Celia ſtralls the. ſtreet. „ 
When ſober folks.are ;all a- bed. 8 

= 3 1 
for fore if if this be Luna? 's fate, . 3 0 ; 
Poor & elia 1 but of mortal race, 
In vain expects a Jonger d date , 
To the materials of her face., „„ %% 
When Mercury her treſſes mows, © 
d think of black- lead combs is vain * 


* 
* 
** 
- 


No painting can reſtore a noſe, uss Mg 95 
Nor will her teeth return again. e Nee ee 
ts XY" 


Ye Pow'rs A preſide! 

Since mortal beauties drop fo ſoon, © 59 

If you would have us well ſupply dzsPP⸗.. 
Send ve us new een with each new moons. 100 


t 


APOLLO 10 THE DEAN. 


Written in'the year I720. 


wg Truſty! and 10 forth e let you to 8 | 

We are very ill us'd by your mortals below: 

For, firſt, I have oſten by chy miſts been told, 

Tho' I know nothing 9 on't, it is I that make gold, - 
So 


+4 1 
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Which when you have got you ſo carefully hide i % 5 
That ſince I was born l hardly hade ſpyd it. 4 
Then it muſt be allow'd, that whenever 1 tie + 1 
I forward the graſs and 1 ripen the vine; [ror vs 
To me the good fellows apply for relief. 
Without whom they could get neither hon nor AIRY 

Jet their wine and their victuals theſe curmudgeon 
Gy lubbards © 11 
Lock up from my ſight i in cellars and cupboards. g 

That I have an ill eye they wickedly think, 1 8 
And taint all their meat, and ſour all their drink. 


But, thirdly, and laſtly,; it muſt be allow . Ws 15 | 


I alone can inſpire the poetical crowd; 

"his is gratefully own'd by each boy in the College, 
Whom if I inſpire it is not to my knowledge; 2 
This ev'ry pretender to rbyme will admit, 
Without troubling his head about judgment or wit, 20 
Theſe gentlemen uſe me with kindneſs and freedom, 
And as for their works, when I pleaſe I may read em: 
They lie open on purpoſe on counters and ſtalls, 
And the titles I-view when I ſhine on the walls. 
But a comrade of your's, that traitor Delany, 25 
Whom l, for your ſake, love better than any, 
And of my mere motion and ſpecial good grace 
Intended in time to ſucceed in your place, 
On Tueſday the tenth ſeditiouſly came 
With a certain falſe traitreſs, one Stella, by name, 30 
To the Deanery-houſe, and on the north glaſs, 
Where, for fear of the cold, I never can paſs, 
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Then and there, vi et armis, with a certain utenſil, 
Of value five ſnillings, in Engliſh a pencil, 
Did maliciouſly, falſely, and trait'rouſly, write, 33 
Whilſt Stella aforeſaid ſtood by with a light. 
My ſiſter has lately depos'd upon oath, 
That ſhe ſtopt in her courſe to look at them both; 
That Stella was helping, abetting, and aiding, 
And till as he writ ſtood ſmiling and reading; 40 
That her eyes wereas bright as myſelf at noonday, 
But her graceful black locks were mingled with gray; 
And by the deſcription I certainly know - 
*Tis the nymph that I courted ſome ten years ago; 
| Whom when I with the beſt of my talents endu'd, 49 
On her promiſe of yielding, ſhe ated the prude : 
That ſome verſes were writ with felonious intent, 
Direct to the north, where l never went; 
That the letters appear d reverſe thro' the pane, 
But in Stella's bright eyes they were plac'd right again; 
Wherein ſhe diſtinctly could read ev'ry line, 31 
And preſently gueſs'd the fancy was mine. 
Now you ſee why his verſes ſo ſeldom are ſhown; 2. 
The reaſon is plain, they're none of his own; 
And obſerve while you live, that no man is ak 55 
To diſcover the goods he came honeſtly br 
If I light on a thought he'll certainly Real ing | + + 
And when he has got it find ways to coneral it, it. 7 
Of all the fine things he keeps in the dark, 9471 
There's fcarce one in ten but what has my mark; 60 
F bj 


66 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


And let them be ſeen by the world if he dare, 

I'll make it appear they are all ſtolen ware. 

But as for the poem he writ on your ſaſh, 

I think 1 have now got him under my laſh ; 

My ſiſter tranſerib'diit laſt night to his ſorrow, 6g 
And the public ſhall ſee't if I live till to-morrow; 
Thro' the zodiac around it ſhall quickly be ſpread, 
In all parts of the globe where your language is read, 
He knows very well I ne'er gave a refuſal, - 

| When he aſk'd for my aid in the forms that are uſual; 
But the ſecret is this; I did lately intend 71 
To write a few verſes on you as my friend; 

I ſtudied a fortnight before I could find, 

As I rode in my chariot, a thought to my mind, 
And reſolv'd the next winter, (for that is my time, 
| When the days are at ſhorteſt) to get it in rhyme; 76 
Till then it was lock'd in my box at Parnaſlus, 
When that ſubtle companion, in hopes to ſurpaſs us, 
Conveys out my paper of hints by a trick, 

(For I think in my conſcience he deals with Old Nick) 
And from my own ſtock provided with topics, 8 
He gets to a window beyond both the tropic; 
There, out of my fight, juſt againſt the north zone, 
Writes down my conceits, and calls them his own; ' 


Now, who but Delany that writes like Apollo! Ber. 
High treaſon by ſtatute! but here you object, 
He only ſtole hints, but the verſe is correct; 


And you, like a cully, the bubble can ſwallow; 83 
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Tho? the thought be Apollo's tis finely expreſs'd; 
So a thief ſteals my horſe, and has him well dreſs'd. go 
Now, whereas the ſaid criminal ſeems paſt repentance, 
We Phabus think fit to proceed to the ſentence. 

| Since Delany has dar'd, like Prometheus his ſire, 
To climb to our region, and thence to ſteal fire, 

We order a vulture, in ſhape of the Spleenz 95 
Jo prey on his liver, but not to be ſeen: | 
And we order our ſubjects of every degree 

To believe all his verſes were written by me; 
And, under the pain of our higheſt diſpleaſure, 
To call nothing his but the rhyme and the meaſure. 
And, laſtly, for Stella, juſt out of her prime, 101 
I'm too much reveng'd already by time. 2 

In return to her ſcorn I ſent her diſeaſes, 

But will now be her friend whenever ſhe pleaſes 3 
And the gifts I beſtow'd her will find her a lover, 
Tho! ſhe lives to be gray as a badger all over. 106 


THE RUN UPON THE BANKERS. 
Writteninthe gear 1720. 
Tas bold encroachers on the deep 
_ Gain'd by degrees huge tracts of land, 


Till Neptune with one gen'ral ſweep 
Turns all again to barren ſtrand. 


nn MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


The multitude's capricious pranks its f 
Are ſaid to repreſent the ſeas, =D | 
Which breaking Bankers and the banks, 
| Reſume a own whene' er they l. 
III. 
ne, the life-blood of the nation, 
Corrupts and ſtagnates in the veins, 10 
Unleſs a proper circulation | 
Its motion and its heat maintains. 
RY e 
Becauſe tis lordly not to pay, 
Quakers and aldermen in ſtate, 
Like peers, have levees ev'ry day 15 
Of duns attending at their gate. 
We want our money on the nail; 
The Banker's ruin'd if he pays: 
They ſeem to act an ancient tale; 
The binde are met to ſtrip the jays. | 20 
. 
Riches, the wiſeſt monarch ings, 
Make pinions for themſelves to fly: 
They fly like bats on parchment. wings, 
And geeſe their ſilver plumes ſupply. 
e een e 5 Pi 
No money left for ſquand'ring heirs! 23 
Bills turn the lenders into d-btors : | 


nr EE ee NY Ce IE IE: 
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The wiſh of Nero now is theirs, 

Thot they had never amen een 5d A 
VIII tet i 0 ig erat 

Coon the minkaiof Aste dgs, eint vH vA 

Tormenting fools behind their back: 30 

Thus Bankers o'er their bills and bags 


Sit n images of wax. 1/65 oils Tiiw wok 
$56 #3 K-!: 4 251 20 ; Soy ; | 
Conceive the whole FFI broke; N 
The witches left in open air, bt þ. 
With pow'r no more thar/other folk, | 35 
Expos d * all Gate ee pe iu 2603. 68 467 
rs: Wenn 


80 a 0 are a n $ bills. DT es 


Where creditors demand — ch la ι⁰ 
They break up counters, doors, and tills, | 
And leave the WF cheſts in vie. 40 
NX 378 ul Na bit A 
Thus when an darthquaks lets in light HO 
Upon the god of gold and hell, a1 K 1 
Unable to endure the ſight, 
He hides within his Aarkeſt cell. 
| fo” © | 
As when a conj'rer takes a leaſe. hen de 
From Satan for a term of years, 5 
The tenant's in a diſmal caſe, 
Whene'er the bloody bond appears. 
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oo MUUSCELLANEOUS rox. 


u won 0171 to dis oh 
A baited Baker thus fefponds, 151.1 {+ +l 2 
From his own hand forſees his Fall; ; Jo 
They have his ſouk whohaxe his bonds . 


Ji like the wrhing on the ole 4 ee zuende 


St Hat NIV. 5 "0.89 
How will the caitiff aer 8 


When firſt he finds himſelf awake 
At the laſt trumpet, unprepar d, a 251905 


nee e 1 % 4“ 
; NV. I crom oa won 1! 
For in that aa ealbigon ien: iis dis 


Few Bankers will to heaven be ee 
They'll cry, Le Shops! upon us fall? 
% Conceal and cover us, ye Counters!“ 21 60 


0 „AI. 0 1 
When other ht * ſcales ſhall hold, 


And they in men and angels' ſight 


Produc'd with all their bills and gold, „ 
Weigh'd in the 3 * found e. wn 


*; 5 
1 + 
u 44 3 
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DESCRIPTION OF AN IRISH FEAST. 


Teanſlated almoſt dera out of the en Iriſh, 1720. 


54, 0 
O zovixe's noble fare 


Will ne'er be forgot 


By thoſe who were 3 | 
Or thoſe who were not. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 74 
11. | 

His revels to keep, ot NH 

We ſop and we dinnene 97 

On ſeven ſcore ſheep, SIE 362. vd Þ anos IT 

Fat bullocks and ſwine. „ nls {gta bona 

| 1m.  - 

Uſquebaugh to our feaſt o yall 

In pails was brought up, ru le rant of 
f An hvndred at leaſt, %% (Dar lis wt 
K And a madder our cu. 

| > , 

O there is the ſport ! 

We riſe with the light {| > +1285 8671 
| In diſorderly ſort Jing 562 yorarm BY 
J From ſnoring all niht. 


O how I was trick'd! 
My pipe it was broke, 
My pocket was pick'd, 


| 1loſt my new cloak. .- + 07 Belt el 
4 VI. 
153 * Pm rifled,” quoth Nell, 
. Of mantle and kercher : 
„ Why then fare them well, 
9. © The de' il take the ſearecher. 
+ z - 2 | 
e Come, Harper, ſtrike up; % 49, 46057} 97, WM 


" But, firſt, by your favour, - 
Boy, give us a cup: 
„Ab! this has ſome ſavour.“ 


A wooden veffc}, 


O Rourke's jolly boys 4 J 03 1 ven 
Neꝰ er dream'd of the matter „ e 0 
Till, rous d by the noiſe et + At 
And muſical clatter, 
They bounce from their neſt, - + 
No longer will tarry, | n gene gn pie 
They riſe ready dreſt, ol in bes, 

Without one Ave Marr. 

X. : 

They dance in a round, 

Cutting capers and ramping 3 - |. 

A mercy the ground e bie 
Did not burſt with their ſtamping. e ect mugs 
The floor is all wet 5 

With leaps and with jumps, 

While the water and ſweat 

Spliſh ſplaſh i in their pumps. | 

XII. N X 

Bleſs you late and exrly , 435 
Laughlin O Enagin; 11 £ 9 * 
By my hand you dance rarely 

Margery Grinagin. 


I XIIT. 
Bring ſtraw for our bed, | 
Shake it down to the feet, | "41:5! 80 
Then over us ſpread _ 
The winnowing ſheet. 

—— 


0 


as 


With cudgels of oak 


| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
| XIV. 
To ſhew I don't flinch, 
Fill the bowl up again, 
Then give us a pinch 
Of your ſneezing, a yean *. 
| XV. 

Good Lord! what a ſight, 
After all their good cheer 


For people to fight 


la the midſt of their beer? 
0 XVI. 
They riſe from their feaſt, 
And hot are their brains, 
A cubit at leaſt, 
The length of their ſkeans +. 
XVII. 
What ſtabs and what cuts, 
What clatt'ring of ſticks ! 


What ſtrokes on the guts, 


What baſtings and kicks! 
XVIII. | 


Well harden'd in flame 


An hundred heads broke, 


An hundred ſtruck lame. 


An Iriſh See for woman. 


* Daggers, or mort ſwords. 
Velume IL 
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Fe MISCELLANEOUS POEMS: 


. . : | | XIX. | 
You Chart, I'll maintain 
My father built Luſk, 


Ihe caſtle of Slain, | | | 75 


And Carrick Drumruſk :. 
= + ls 
The Earl of Kildare, 


And Moynalta his brother, 


As great as they are, 


4 was nars'd by their mother. 80 


XXI. 
Aſt that of old Madam, 
She'll tell you who's who, 
As far up as Adam; 
She knows it is true. 
| AI. | 2 
Come: down with that beam 85 
If cudgels are ſcarce | 
A blow on the weam 


Or a kick on the a—ſe, _P | 38 


| CLEVER TOM CLINCH 


GOING ro BE HANGED, #4 


Written in the year 1720. 


As 3 Tom Clinch, while the rabble was bawling, 
Rode ſtately thro' Holbourn to die in his calling, 


75 


30 


5 


g. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS: Ti 


He opt at the George for a bottle of ſack, 
And promis'd to pay for it when he came back. 
His waiſteoat, and ſtockings, and breeches, were white; 


His cap had a new cherry riband to tye't: 1 


The maids to the doors and the balconies ran, 


And fad, Lack-a-day! he's a proper young man.” 
But as from the windows the ladies he ſpy'd, 


Like a beau in the dox, he bow'd low on each fide; 10 
And when his laſt ſpeech the loud hawkers did cry, 
He ſwore from his cart it was all a damn'd lie. 
The hangman for pardon fell doun on his knee, 
Tom gave him a kick in the guts for his ſee 
Then ſaid, ** 1 muſt fpeak to the people a little, 13 


„ But I'll fee you alt damn'd-before I will whittle *. 


My honeſt friend Wild , may he ſong hold his place, 


He lengthen'd my life with a whole year of grace, 


Take courage, dear Comrades! and be not afraid, 


Nor flip this occafion to follow your trade: 20 


My conſcience is clear, and my ſpirits are ln 
„ And thus I go off without pray r- book or ec * 
« Then follow the ptactiee of Clever Tom Clinch, 
G: "RE ho 1 like a bes and never would e 


* $441 
. A cant word for confeſſing at the | 2 
+ Jonathan Wild, the noted thief · catcher, Untter-keeper 
of Newgate, Who Was han ged for receiv ing ltolen Soods. 


G 


bi LO MISCELLANEOUS FORMS. 
1 
GEORCE. N. DAN. DEA NS i OT 
1 INVITATION®* Tha 
} h 5 ro Mk. THOMAS SHERIDAN. | | | 
4 1 Brin 
bl 1 Gallſtoun, they, 2. 1521 | 
| 8 Tom this bY which, however the begin- ve 
ning may appear, yet in the ends good metre, 
Is ſent todeſire that, when your Auguſt vacation comes, Hov 
your friends you'd meet here; - 
For why ſhould you ſtay in that * hole, I mean In t 
the city ſo ſmoky -. | 
When you have not one friend left 3 in town, or at 
_ leaſt one that's witty, to joke Wye? | 
For as for honeſt John, the I am not _ on t, iy Ih 
I'll be hang'd leſs nge 5 
Beg gave down to the county of werte. with tha 
great peer the Lord Angleſey. - 5 1 


oh! but I forgot, perhaps, by this time; you: may 
have one come to town, but I don't know _ 1 
ther he be friend or foe, Delany; | 

| But, however, if he be come, bring him down, ins 

you ſhall go back in a fortnight, for I know a 

there's no delaying ye. 


This Invitation ſeems to have been the joint compali- . 
tion of. George Rochfort, John Rochfort, (who was called 
Nim, or Nimrod, by Dr. Swift, becauſe he was fond of hunt- 
ing} Dan Jackſon, and Doctor. Swift, in a vein of whim and 

erriment; and, in all probability, was ſent off directly by 
polt to Sheridan. 


- MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 75 


Oh! 1 forgot too, 1 believe there may be one more, 


I mean that great fat joker, Friend Helſham, he 
That wrote the Prologue, and if you ſtay with him, 
depend on't in the end he'll ſham ye, 10 
Bring down Longſhanks Jim too; but now I think 
on't, he's not come yet from Courtown, I faney, 
For I heard, a month ago, that he was down' there 
ga, courting Sly Nancy. 5 
However, bring down yourſelf, and you e 3 
all; for, to fay it we may venture, 
In thee Delany's ſpleen, John's mirth, Helſham's 
jokes, and the ſoft foul of amorous yon 
centre. | 
POSTSCRIPT. 
I had FORE: to deſire you to bring down what I ſay 
you have, and you'll believe me as ſure as a gun, 
and own it, 15 
I mean, what no other OF in the 2 can 
boaſt of, your own ſpirit of pun, and own wit. 
And now I hope you'll excuſe this rhyming, which I 
mult ſay is (tho' written ſomewhat at large) 
trim and clean; 
And ſo I conclude with humble elit as uſual, 
Your moſt dutiful and obedient. 
GEORGE=NIM-DAN-DEAN, 


G ü 


73 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


| TOCEORGE-NIM-DAN-DEAN, 480. 13 


If f 

Upon his incomparable Ferſes, &. of Aug. 2. 1721. He! 
Written by Dr. Delany, i in the name of Thomas Sheridan *, p 17 
H. Au! den compound quadrifariow, Fins He 
Invincible as wight Briarcus! - 40 For 
Hail! doubly doubled mighty merry e , : Yet 
Stronger than triple- body d Geryenn 1 

O may your vaſtneſs deign t cxeule pile © FF Wit 
The praiſes of a puny Muſe, M Wh 
Unable, in her ut moſt flight, | | As 
To reach thy huge Coloſſian height 5 5 1 
T' attempt to write like thee were frantic, My 
Whoſe lines are, like thyſelf, gigantic 10 Hoi 
Let let me bleſs, in tumbler ſtrain, P On 
Thy vaſt, thy bold, Cambyſian vein, - | Eac 
Pour'd out t'enrich thy native iſle, | Lik 
As Egypt wont to be with Nile. . 1 
Oh how I joy to ſee thee wander 13 Mo 
In many a winding looſe meander, . Den Ane 
In circling mazes, ſmooth and ſupple, | | The 
And ending in a clink quadruple; | | Her 
Loud, yet agreeable withal, | | She 
Like rivers rattling in their fall. 20 Ali] 
Thine, fare, is poetry divine, | Ali 
Where wit and majeſty combine, | 1 
* Theſe verſes were all written in circles, one within To 


another, as appears from the obſervations i in the following 


oem by Dr. Swift. 


wa 


| MISCELLANEOUS one. 


| Where ev'ry line, as huge as ſeven, 1 
If ſtretch'd in length would reach to Heav'n; 


Here all comparing would be ſland' ring, 
The leaſt is more than Alexandrine. 
- Againſt thy verſe Time ſees with pain, 
He whits his envious ſcythe in vain; 
For tho' from thee he much may pare, 
Yet much thon ſtill wilt have to ſpare. 
Thou haſt alone the ſkill to feaſt 
With Roman elegance of taſte, _ 
Who haſt of rhymes as vaſt reſources 
As Pompey's caterer of courſes, 
Oh thou! of all the Nine inſpir'd, 


My. languid ſoul, with teaching tir'd, 


How is it .raptur'd when it thinks 

On thy harmonious ſet of clinks ! 

Each anſw'ring each in various rhymes, 

Like Echo to St. Patrick's chimes! 
Thy Muſe, majeſtic. in her rage, 

Moves like Statira on the ſtage, 


And ſcarcely ean one page ſuſtain 


The length of ſuch a flowing train: 
Her train, of variegated dye, 
Shews like Thaumantia's in the ſky; 
Alike they glow, alike they pleaſe, _ 
Alike impreſt by Phcebus' rays. 

Thy verſe—(ye Gods! I cannot bear it) 
To what, to what ſhall I compare it? 


35 


45 


50 


| 
80 | MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
'Tis like, what I have oft' heard ſpoke ny” * 
The famous ſtatue of Laocoon. IE 
'Tis like —0 yes! tis very like it, fe 
The long long ſtring with which you fly ”_ 


'Tis like what you, and one or two more, 55 
Roar to your Echo“ in good humour, . 
And ev'ry couplet thou haſt writ ol v4 
Concludes like Rhottah . 5 58 


TO MR. THOMAS SHERIDAN, 


Upon bis Verſes: written i in circles. 5 


Ir never was known that Gear letters 

By humble companions were ſent to their LE 
And as to the ſubjeck, our judgment meherele 

Is this, that you argue like fools in a circle. 


But now for your verſes; we tell you, imprimis, 1157 5 


The ſegment ſo large twixt your reaſon and rhyme is, 
That we walk all about, like a horſe in a pound, 
And before we find either our noddles turn round. 
Sufficient it were, one would think, in your mad rant, 
To give us your meaſures of lines by a quadrant; 10 
But we took our dividers, and found your d—n'd 
In each ſingle verſe took up a diameter.  [metre, 
At Gallſtown there is fo famous an Echo, that, if youre- 
eat two lines of Virgil out of a ſpeaking-trumpet, vou may 
ear the nymph return them to your ear with great pro- 


priety and clearneſs. 
+ Theſe words allude to thats amaſements with the Echo, 


having no other ſignification but to expreſs the ſound of 


Names returned by the Echo, when beaten one againſt the 
Other. 


2 


[ 
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But how, Mr. Sheridan, came you to venture 
George, Dan, Dean, and Nim. to place in the centre *? 
'Twill appear, to your colt, you are fairly trepann'd, 
For the cord of your circle is now in their hand; 16 
The cord, or the radius, it matters not whether, 
By which your jade Pegaſus, fixt in a tether, 
As his betters are us d, ſhall be-laſh'd round the ring, 
Three fellows with whips,' and the Dean holds the 
- Mring. ood 11s 20 
Will e declares you are out of your . 
To encroach on his art by writing of bombas, 
And has taken juſt now a firm reſolution 
To anſwer your ſtyle without circumlocution. 

Lady Betty 4 preſents you her ſervice moſt humble; 
And is not afraid your Worſhip will grumble 26 
That ſhe makes of your verſes a hoop for Miſs Tam $; 
Which is all at preſent; and fo I remain— - 28 


EPILOGUE TO A PLAY, 
For the benefit of the Weavers i in Treland, 1721. | . | 


Wuod dares affirm this is no pions age, 
When Charity begins to tread the ſtage? 
There were four human figures in the centre of the cir- 


cular verſes. 


t Daughter of the Earl of Drogheda, and married to George 
t Miſs Tam, (a ſhort name for Thomaſon) Lady Betty's 
e e erhaps about a/year old. She is now mar- 
4, obs Guſta mbert, Eſq, of Paynlown,] in the copnty of 
eath. 


82 | MISCELLANEOUS FOEMS. 


When actors, uho at beſt are RO, © 11 3 
Wilt give a night of benefit to Weavers? 
Stay Jet:meſee; how finely: will it una! A 
Imprimis, from his Grace a hundred pound, | 
Peers, clergy, gentry, all are bene factors; 
And then comes in the item of theattorss 
The poet had no more who made the play, '' 10 
But whence this wondrous charity in 'play'rs? 
They learn d it not at ſermons or at pray rs. 
Under the roſe, ſince here are none but n. x 
To own the truth; we have ſome private mw” 
Since waiting=women; like exacting _ 9 15 
Hold up the prices of their old brocades, p i. 
We'll dreſs in manufactures made me mg N i 324 
Equip our Kings and gen'rals at the Comb; 
We'll rig in Meath-ſtreet Egypt's haughty queen, 
And Anthony ſhall court her in rateen ; : 20 
In blue ſhalloon ſhall Hannibal be clad, 
And Scipio trail an Iriſh purple plaid : OE 
In drugget dreſs'd, of thirteen-pence a- yard, 
See Philip's ſon amid(t his Perſian guard; + 
And proud Roxana, fir d with jealous — | 
With fifty yards of erape ſhall. ſweep the r. | 
In ſhort, our kings and prineeſſes within. - 
; Are all reſolv d the project to begin; 
And you, our ſubjects, when you here . 


3 


Muſt i imitate the faſhions of the court. Ep 


25 
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Oh! could I ſee this audience clad in Nuff, 
Tho' money's ſcarce,. we ſhould have trade enough 5 
But chints, brocades, and lace, take all away, 
And ſcarce a crown is left to ſee a plax. 
Perhaps you wonder whence this friendſhip ſprings 35 
Between the Weavers and us play houſe- kings; 
But wit and weaving had the ſame beginning; 
Pallas firſt taught us poetry and ſpinning. 
And next obſerve how this alliance fits, 
For Weavers now are juſt as poor as wits; 40 
Their brother quillmen, workers for the ſtage, 
For forty ſtaff can get a crown a-page; 
But Weavers will be kinder to the play'rs, 
And ſell for twenty-pence a yard of theirs; 
And, to your knowledge, there is often leſs in 
The poet's wit than in the player's dreſſing. 46 


THE SOUTH-SEA, 1721. 
OS 
Ye wiſe Philoſophers! explain 
What magic makes our money riſe 
When dropt into the Southern main? 
Or do theſe jugglers cheat our eyes? 1 
© 79 8 0, 
Put i in your money fairly fold; | 3 
Preſto, be gone, — tis here agen . 
Ladies and Gentlemen, behold, 
Here's ev'ry piece as big as ter. 


8 KICELLANEGDS fort 
| int ws: | 
Thus i in a ales drop a @billing, 
Then fill the veſſel to the brim, 


You ſhall obſerve, as you are filling, 5 ; 
The JOE ſeems to ſwim. 


IV. 
It riſes both in bulk and height, 
Behold it ſwelling like a ſop! 


The liquid medium cheats your ſight; ; 


Behold it mounted to the top! 
V. 
In ſtock three hundred thouſand pound; 
I have in view a lord's eſtate; 
My manors all contiguous round, 
A coach and ſix, and ſerv'd in plate. 
Thus the deluded bankrupt raves, 
Puts all upon a deſp' rate bet, | 
Then plunges in the Southern waves, 
Dipt over head and ears 
VII. 

80, by a calenture miſled, 
The mariner with rapture ſees 
On the ſmooth ocean's azure bed 
Enamell'd fields and verdant trees; 

: VI. . 
With eager haſte he longs to rove | 
In that fantaſtic ſcene, and thinks 
It muſt be ſome enchanted grove, 
And in he leaps, and down he ſinks, 


in debt. 


10 


> 
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IX. 
Two hundred chariots, juſt beſpoke, 
Are ſunk in theſe devouring waves, - 


The horſes'drown'd, the harneſs . jetzt 
And here the'owners ſind goes. chen 


X. 
Like Pharaoh, * Directors led, 


His chariots, ramabllog out the — | 

Lay ſhatter'd on the Red Sex ſhore. 
XI. 

Rais d up on Hope's aſpiring PRs + 

The young advent'rer o'er the deep 

An eagle's flight and ſtate aſſumes, - | 


And ſcorns the middle way to keep. - 


NI. 
On paper wings he takes bis flight; 
With wax the father bound them faſt; 
The wax is melted by the height, 
And down the tow'ring boy is caſt. 
XIII. 
A moraliſt might here explain 
The raſhneſs of the Cretan youth, 
Deſcribe his fall into the main, 
And from a fable form a truth. 
XIV. 
His wings are his paternal rent, 


He melts his wax at ev'ry flame; 
His credit ſunk, his money ſpent, 


In Southern Seas he leaves his nine. n 
Volume II. = H 


J 45 


E 
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XV. bs | 
Inform us, you that beſt can tell, a TI 
Why in yon' dang'rous gulf profound, | fit (Cri, 
Where hundreds and where thouſands fell, 4M 
Fools chiefly flote, the wiſe are drown'd TE 51 2: The 
XVI. 
So have I ſeen from Severn's brink | Each 
A flock of geeſe jump down together; _— Sik 
Swim where the bird of Jove would fink, Dire 
And ſwimming never wet a feather. Thei 
XVII. | 
One fool may from another win, 65 So fil 
| And then get off with money ſtor'd, Can 
But if a ſharper once comes in, r The 
He throws at all, and ſweeps the board. And 
XVIII. 
As fiſhes on each other prey, e 7: Und 
The great ones ſwall'wing up the ſmall, | 70 Comme 
So fares it in the Southern Sea, a. Ride 
The whale Directors eat up all. eh Like 
XIX. | | 
When ſtock i is high they come between, Thus 
Making by ſecond-hand their offers, 55 As pe 
Then cunningly retire unſeen, — 75 It ſhe 
With each a million in his coffers | To ſe 
1 | | | 
So, when upon a moonſhine night — The f 
An aſs was drinking at a ſtream, l hear 
A, cloud aroſe and ſtopt the light, Whic 
BY 80 For b 


By n ev'ry beam: 


* 


80 


MISCELLANEOUS vous. 
" RRE 


a The day of judgment will be ſoon, -- | : + 


(Cries out a ſage among the crowd) 


© An aſs hath ſwallow'd up the — gt: 
The moon lay ſaſe behind the cloud, 1 


| XXII. 
Each poor ſubſeriber to the Sea 


Siuks down at once, and there 10 ies hs 
Directors fall as well as they; 


Their fall is but a trick to riſe.. 15 an b bat 891 51] 


XXIII. 


80 fiſhes riſing from the main 
Can ſoar with moiſten'd wings on __ 755 


The moiſture dry'd they fink again, 
And dip their fins again to fly. 2E 5 11 
XXIV. 


Undone at play, the female troops 
Come here their loſſes to;retrieve,' : + 


Ride o'er the waves in ſpacious Ns 951 95 
Like Lapland witches in a ſieyxe. ds n 
XXV. 

Thus Venus to the ſea deſcends, - 15 288 

As poets feign; but [where's the mel 

It ſhews the Queen-of Love intends -- 0 2 
To ſearch the deep for pearl and n co 

Fo, 

The fea is richer than the land, 2 „ 880 
I heard it from my grannam's . ck 
Which now I clearly underſtand, neblog gift 
For by the ſea ſhe meant the daher 2 t A 
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XXVII. 

| Thus by Directaro e are told, 105 
Pray, eee ee eee 3 3 300 

1 Our ocean S rd oe with gd 
Look round and ſee how thick It Hes“ !“ 


XXVIII. 
Oh! would thoſe patriots be fo kind 
Here in the deepits waſfi their — rio 
Then, like Pactolus, we fhoula find -- 1 


The ſea indeed had golden ſands. 6 Teh 


XXIX. 
A ſhilling in the Rath . Tani 2+ 
The ſilver takes's nobler hue © u 8. 


By magic virtue in the ſpring, 1 & 7b „ 15 
And ſeems a guinea to your vibe; 8 3 
XXX. 

But as a guinea will not paſs | als eig tr tat: 
At market for a nf e e e 
Shewn thro? a moltiplying glaſs,” e off 20% 
Than what it always did before: 120 

XXXI. 
So caſt it in the Southern Seas, St ot 2pm 4itll 
And view it thro a jobber's BMIlI 2 © 7 
Put on what ſpe d aeles you pleuſ n:; 
Your guinca s but a pines ffillt. 
XXXI. 5 
One night a fool inte a brek 13235 
Thus from a hiflock looking down” 170! 7 
The golden ſtars for guineas took; 8 %˙ | wan if 
| And filver Cyntlila for a crown. Sil £5} ont 17 


2 


Th. 


5 


Fs 
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The point he could no longer ee 


MISCELLANEOUS FORMS. 
XXXIII. 


He ran, he leap'd into the flood, 
There ſprawl'd a while, and ſcarce 15 . 


All cover'd o'er with ſlime and mud. 
| XXXIV. 
tt Upon the waters caſt thy bread, - 


tt And after many days thou'lt find it he. 3 1 


But gold upon this ocean ſpree 


135 


Shall ſink, and leave no mark behind it. 


XXXV. 


There is a gulf where thouſands fell. 


Here all the bold advent'rers came; 


A narrow ſound, tho' deep as hell, . | 
8 Change- alley is the dreadful, name. 


XXXVI. 
Nine times a-day it ebbs and flows, 


Let he that on the ſurface lies, 
Without a pilot ſeldom knows 


The time it falls, or when 'twill riſe.) // 
XXXVII. 


Subſcribers here by Ne 
And joſtle one another down, oils 
Each paddling in his leaky boat, |... 
And here they fiſh for gold and drown.ʃ 


XXXVIII. | 
Now bury'd in the depth below, -: 
Now mounted up to heav'n agen, 
They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
At their wits' end, like drunken men- 
Bi 1 


140 


143 


150 


| XXXIX. | 
Mean-time ſecurt on Garr'way-clifs;- «fl nog 5 
A. ſavage race, by ſhipwrecks fed, 
Lie waiting for the founder d with, gb To 170 


And ſtrip the badies of tho dead. 
IX. 
But theſe, you ſay, _ faQious Mag? ow i 


From ſome malicious'Tory's brain, 


For where Directors get a prize 


The Swiſs and Dutch whole millions "OE 


XLI. 


\ 


155 


160 


rn J an s 1 


Some cully often; wins a bet, 


| By vent'ring on the cheating Gan: Bann 


Tho? not into the ſceret let. 
LI. | 
While ſome build caſtles in the air, 
Directors build them in the feas; - | 
Subſcribers plainly ſee em there 


For fools will ſee as wiſe men lads C 
XLIII. 


Thus oft” by neee e hows pad arad 


(Unleſs the men of Kent are liars) 

Earl Godwin's caſtles overflown, - ' 

And palace-roofs and ſteeple-fpires, . 
XLIV. 

Mark where the ſly Directors creep, 

Nor to the ſhore approach too niggj; 

The monſters neſtle in the deep 

To ſeize you in your paſſing by. . 


a 


— 


165 


170 


7 


| While you lie helpleſs on the ſand. 


| Rs +”, FF L | 
Then, like the dogs of Nile; be wiſe; ' 1 2997 


Who, taught by inſtinct, how to _ 605 SL 


The crocodile that lurking lies, ec «if? 
Run as 1 drink, and drink and run. 1380 
Ln | 


Antæus could by magic charms, 


Recover ſtrength whene er he fell 
Alcides held him in his ams, iT: 
And ſent him up in air to hell. 

XLVII. 
Directors thrown into the ſeaa | 185 
Recover ſtrength and vigour' havens * 
But may be tam'd another way, 


Suſpended for a while in air, 
000 
Directors! for tis you l warn, 


By long experience we have found'' +» 190 


What planet rul'd when you were e 


We ſee you never can be drown'd. 


XLIX.“ 

mend nor over- bulky grow, 
Nor come within your cully's _—_— . } | 
For if the ſea ſhould fink fo low 195 
To leave you dry upon the beach; e 

| 1 
You'll owe your ruin to your bulk; 
Your foes already waiting ſtand, _ 
To tear you like a founder'd hulk, 


| LI. 

Thus when a whale hath loſt ha due, 
The coaſters crowd to ſeize the ſpoill, 
The monſter into parts divide, 
And ſtrip the bones and melt the oil. . 

Lil. - 
Oh! may ſome weſtern tempeſt ſwee˖p 205 
Theſe loeuſts, whom our fruits:bave fed, 
That plague, Directors, to the deep, | 
Driv'n from the South Sea to the Read! 

LIE. - 
May he whom Nature's laws obey, 
Who lifts the poor, and ſinks the yy 210 
Quiet the raging of the ſeaͤana - 
And ſtill the madneſs of the crowd!. 16? 

LIV. 
But never ſhall our iſle have reſt. 
Till thoſe devouring ſwine run "ay | | 
(The devils leaving the poſſeſt) ' 2213 
And headlong in the waters drown. | 

„„ 

The nation then too late will find, 
Computing all their coſt and trouble, 
Directors' promiſes but wind, wills 5 
South Sea at beſt a mighty bubble. 220 


Apparent rari nantes in ehe vaſto, 
Arma virkm, pw gs et Troia you per * 
| 10 Virg. 
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THE COUNTRY LIFE. _, 
| Part of a ſummex ſpeyt-at.the houſe of 1 
GEORGE ROCHBORTPT, Hong 


Written in the 15 1723. 5 


5 8 tell im ſober las 9 0! 9% e 

How George, Nim, Dan, Dean; paſs! their . 
Begin, my Muſe! Firſt, from our ee 3 
We ſally forth at diffrent hours 
At ſeven the Dean, in night-pown dri, 1 4 % 6M 
Goes round the houſe to wake the reſts 
At nine grave Nim, and George facetipu „ A 
Go to the Dean to read Lucretius 
At ten; my Lady comes and hectors 
And kiſſes George, and ends 9 16 
And when ſhe has him by the neck faſt; 5 gt 85 
Ha wls him, and ſcolds us down to rnd 


We ſquander there aw hour or more, 37 " 
And then all hands, Boys! tothe our, B 2046) 
All, heteroclite Dan except: 4 13 
Who neither time nor order kept. 
But, by particular whimlſies drawn," ** 


Peeps in the-ponds to look for ſpawn ; $7 * nu 
O'erſees the work, or Dragon rows, | , 5 : wal 
Or mars a text, or mends his hoſes 20 
Or but proceed we in our journal ; cc HF 
At two, or aſter, we return all 02 1 n 32 O88 
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From the four elements aſſembling, _ . 

Warn'd by the bell, all folks come —— | 
From airy garrets ſome deſcend, I as 
Some from the lake's remoteſt ad: $03 

My Lord and Dean the fire <5" | 

Dan leaves the earthly ſpade and rake : 

The loit'rers quake, no corner hides en. EVAL 


And Lady Betty ſoundly chides them. | yin 5 30 


Now water's brought, and dinner's done: 
wich Church and King the Lady's gone 
(Not reck' ning half an hour we pass 

In talking o'er a mod rate glaſs) 


Dan, growing drowzy, like a thief 35 


Steals off to doſe away bis bee; 
And this muſt paſs for reading Hammond 


While George and Dean go to —— Eire, 


George. Nim; 52 Dean, ſet out at four, 


But when the fon I the 1 tir notes 

(Not to diſturb him in his ſleep, la net! bt 
Or make a rumbling o'er his e 571901811 

His candle out, and he a-bed) ion 0 
We watch his . eee be 118 0 45 
And leave the flood when he goes in it. 


Now ſtinted in the ſhort ning dar 
Me go to pray rs, and then to plaag 


Till ſupper comes; and aſter tat 


We ſit an hour to drink and chat. GA 0 30 


2 
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ns lat the old and younger pairs, 13 


By Adam lighted, walk up ſtairs: 

The weary Dean goes to his chamber, 

But Nim and Dan to garret clamber: 

So when the circle we have ru, 

The curtain falls, and all is done. © 
© I might have mention'd ſev'ral facts, $I 

Like epiſodes between the acts, | 

And tell who loſes and who wins, 

Who gets a cold, who breaks bis ſhins, 

How Dan caught nothing in his net, 

And how the boat was overſet; 

For brevity I have retrench' - | 

How in the lake the Dean was drench d: 

It would be an exploit to brag on, 

How valiant George rode o'er the Dragon, 

How ſteady in the ſtorm he ſat, 


And fav'd his oar, but loſt his met | 


How Nim (no hunter e'er could match him) 
Still brings us hares when he can catch em; 
How ſkilfully Dan mends his nets, 


How fortune fails him when he ſets; 


Or how the Dean delights to vex + 
The ladies, and lampoon the ſex; 

Or how our neighbour lifts his noſe, 
To tell what ev'ry ſchoolboy knows, 
Then with his finger on his thumb 
Explaining, ſtrikes oppoſers dunb; 


5s 


$90 


75 


a» 
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* 


Or how his wife, that female ped ant. 
(But now there need no Ae «4 6 

Shews all her ſeerets of houſekeepin | & 

For candles how ſhe trucks her dripping; 

Was forc'd to ſend three miles for yeaſt 

; To brew her ale and raiſe her paſte ; TO Sen | 
Tells ev'ry thing that you can'think of, 285 

How ſhe cur'd Tommy of the chincough; 

What gave her brats and pigs the meaſles, _ 

And how her doyes were kill'd by. weaſcls « 

How Jowler howl'd, and what a fright _ 85 
She had with dreams the other night. _ go 

But now, ſince I havr gone fo far on, 

A word or two of Lord Chief Baron 

And tell how little weight he ſets 

on all Whig papers and gazettes; 


nnen e. ws 309 at bn 


Thinks ev'ry ſyllable is true; 1 
And ſince he owns the King of Sweden 
Is dead at laſt, without evading, 
Now all his hopes are in the Czar: N * 
% Why, Muſcovy is not ſo far; 100 
Down the Black Sea and up the ben, 
« And in a month he's at your gates; 
% Perhaps, from what: the packet brings, AE 
By Chriſtmas we ſhall fee ſtrange things. 
Why ſhould I tell of ponds and drains, 1c, 
What carps we met with ſor our painss 
* Mr, Rochfort's father, Þ A Tory news · writer. 


You 
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| of ſparrows tam d, and nuts innumerable ' 


To choke the girls, and to conſume a rabble ry 
But you, who are a ſcholar, know 


How tranſient all things are below; 5 110 


How prone to change is human life! 

Laſt night arriv'd Clem.“ and his wife 

This grand event hath broke our meaſures; - : - + 
Their reign began with cruel err ay | 

The Dean muſt with his quilt ſupply „f 
The bed in which thoſe tyrants lie. | 
Nim loſt his wig-black, Dan his jordan, 
(My Lady ſays ſhe cam t afford one) 
George is half ſcar'd-out of his wits, . 
For Clem. gets all the dainty bits. -:.. 00 
Henceforth expect a diff rent ſurvey, _ ; 
This houſe will ſoon turn topſyturvy 15 

They talk of further alterations, ; 8 
Which cauſes many ſpeculations. Ty. 124 


Fd 
* 


MARY'T THE COOK-MAID'SLETTE % 


| 'To DR. SHERIDAN, 


; Written in the year 1723. - 


Wer, if ever I ſaw ſuch another man fines my 

| mother bound my head! 1 

You a gentleman! marry come up, I wonder where 
you were bred, / 


1 we a 8 
PFolume II. IJ 


* 
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I am \ ſure ſuch words does not become a man of wer 
cloth; 


I would not give ſuch language 6 to a dog, faith and 


ia, troth. | 
Yes, you call'd my aber a Knave: 91 Mr. Sheri- 
dan: tis a ſhame - 5 


For a parſon, who ſhould know better things, t to come 


out with ſuch a name. | 

Knave in your teeth! Mr. e ; tis both: a FEE 
and a ſin; 35 2 

And the Dean, my maſter, is an ee man "EDD 
you and all your kin: | | 

He has more goodneſs in his little finger than yu 
have in your whole body: | 

My maſter is a perſonable man, and not a ſpindle 
ſhank'd hoddy-doddy. + e 119/11 6:80 

Ang now, wheredy ] find you would fain make an 
excuſe, 

W wy maſter one ay, i in anger, eall'd you 

| Gooſe; | 
Which, and I am ſure 1 * den his nt four 
years ſince October, 


And he never call'd me worſe than NEO, © drunk 


| . or ſober; a | Xe 
Not that I know his Reverence was ever concern d 
to my knowledge, +7 5 2 11 


Tho' you and your come - rogues keep him out fo late 
| in your ela College. | 


1 


ate 
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You fay you will cat graſs on his grave. A- Chriſtian 


eat graſs! 

Whereby you now: confeſs your t to * a ee or an 
aſs. | 

Biit that's as hack as as to tl that 1 my waſte ſhould 
die before ye; 

Well, well, that's as God pleaſes; and 1 Per t W 
that's a true ſtory; ; 20 


Ae 80 may go > tell ar 


maſter ; what care ? 


And Idow t care who knows it; tis all one to Mary. 


ws body knows that I love to > tell truth and fame | 


the devil: | 
1 am \ hat a poor Hs but. 1 think gents 
; ; ſhauld be civil. 
Bees, you found fault with our nods one dey 
that you was here; 25 
I remember it. vn an a Taeſdar, of all days i in the 
A 


And: Saunders, the man, ſays you are u jling 
le mocking. 7 
„ ” fald he, (one day as 143 was « mending * | 
& maſter's ſtocking) 

" « My maſter is ſo. fond of that. winiſter ao keeps 
EA." Les the ſebool :';-- munen 761 115135 
G2 Ane my maſter a wiſ.n ne but that man 
x. 1115 bebe $33 3497-96 

i UNLESS. ups bernd 15 Ea. 4 
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« Saunders,” ſaid I, . I would rather than a quart 


© of ale 

He would come into our "FRE nnd 1 wald pin 
© diſhelout to his tail.“ 

And now I muſt go en n to An this 
letter, 


For I write but a fad ſcrawl; bat e Gt wg ſhe 


writes better. 


Well; but I muſt run and make the bed before my 


maſter comes from ptay'rsz 35 
n _ now, it- _— ten; and n eren 
ap ſtairtii: rolf $55 
| Whereof I could hey more to _ verſes ic ; 1 could 
#3 write written hand z 
And 0 I remain, in a civil way, your ant to com- 
„b 270 hne fe tug) Boi MARY, 


Z U ; 4 # 


wu . "cog 


210 COMITATU: CORCAGEN 81, Aru WIBERNICOS. 


* 178 12 


 Seripſi Jun. ann. Dom. 3 1723. 5 


Viki ET ETS OT | . 


Eger! ingens fragmens ſcopuli, nd de fummo 


Deſuper im pendet, nullo fundamine nixum, 
Decidit in fluttus: maria undique et undique a. 
Horriſono ſtrĩdore tonant; et ad æthera murmur 
Erigitur; trepidatque ſuis Neptunus in undis. 5 
Nam, long venti rabie, atque aſpergine crebr4 


n- 
Yo 


no 
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Mquorei laticis, ſpecus ima rupe cavatur: 

Jam fultura ruit; jam ſumma cacumina nutant; 

Jam cadit in præceps moles, et verberat undas 

Attonitus credas, hinc dejeciſſe tonantm 10 

Montibus impoſitos montes, et Pelion altum 

In capita anguipedum clo. jaculifſe gigantum. 
Szpe etiam ſpelunca inimani aperitur-hiatu_. .. | 

Exeſa E ſcopulis, et utrinque foramina pandit, 

Hine atque hine a ponto ad pontum pervia Phcebo, wi 

Cautibus enormè junctis laquearia tecti 

Formantur; moles olim ruitura Pere aft 1 : 

Fornice ſublimi nidos poſuere palumbes, 

Inque imo ſtagni poſuere cubilia phocæ. 


Sed, cum ſævit Hyems, et venti, earcere ape 0 0 
Immenſos volvunt flutus ad culmina montis,  , 


Non obſeſſæ artes, non fulmina vindice dextra 
Miſſa Jovis, quoties inimicas ſevit in urbes, 5 
Exæquant ſonitum undarum, veniente procelli : 
Littora littoribus reboant; vicinia late as 
Gens aſſueta mari, et pedibus percurrere rupes, 
Terretur tamen, et longe. fugit; arva ao. p 
Gramina dum carpunt: pendentes rupe n 


Vi ſalientis aquæ de ſummo . præcipitantu, 
Et dulces animas imo ſub gurgite linquunt. 30 | 


Piſcator terra non audet vellere funem: 


Sed latet in portu ttemebundus, et, ara ſuadum 


Haud ſperans, Nereum precibus votiſque fatigat. 33 
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 CARBE Ry. Rocks, 10 


IN THE copury or conkr, IRELAND 4 


| Lo! from the top of vonder cliff; that — 

Its airy head amidſt the azure clouds 
Hangs a huge fragment, deſtitute of props; - ... 
Prone on the waves the rocky ruin drops! 
With hoarſe rebuff the ſwelling ſeas rebound, :.. 5 
From ſhore to ſhore'the Rocks return the ſound; 
The dreadful muymur heaw'n's high convex cleaves, 
And Neptune ſhrinks beneath his ſubject waves, - 
For long the whirling! winds and brating tides 
Had ſeoop'd # vault into its nether ſides. 10 
| Now yields the baſe, the ſummits nod, now urge 

Their headlong courſe, and laſn the ſounding ſurge: 
Not louder noife could ſhake the guilty world 
When ove heap'& mountains upon mountains, hurl'd 
Retorting Pelion from liis dread abode, 15 
To eruſh earth's rebel ſons beneath the load. 
Oft', too, with hideous yawn the . wide 

Preſerit. an orifice on either ſide, EB GED. 
A diſmal orifice, from fea to fea -| 


Extended, en to the ww 1 - poi 5 20 


We _ added a ee ben ob the pr receding. 
for the benefit of our Engliſh readers. It is done by 
Donkin, M. A. for whom our Author bath expreſſed a 3 
regard on account of his 1 ingenious performances, althous oh 
unacquainted WO him. ; 


2 
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© Pncouthly join'd, the Rocks ſtupendous An. 
An arch; the ruin of à future 


High on the cliff their neſts the kd FOR make, 
And ſea-calves ſtable i in the oozy lake, 
But when bleak Winter with his ſullen train 25 


Awakes the winds to vex the wat'ry plan 


When o'er the eraggy ſteep, without control, 


Big with the blaſt the raging billows roll, 


Not towns beleaguer'd; not the flaming brand 
Darted from heav'n by Jove's.avenging hand, re 
Oft' as on impious men his vrath he pours, 
Humbles their pride, and bla ſts their gilded tow'rs, 
Equal the tumult of this wild uproar; i... 


Waves ruſh o'er waves, rebellows hore e 


The neighb' ring race, tho" wont to brave the hacks, 
Of angry ſeas, and run among the Rocks, 36 


Now pale with terror, while the ocean foam, 


Fly far and wide, nor truſt their native homes. 
The goats, while pendent from the mountain- top 

The wither'd herb improvident they erop 40 

Waſh'd down the preeipice with ſudden ſweep, ; 


Leave their ſweet lives beneath th' — 


The frighted fiſner, with deſponding eyes, 
Tho' ſafe, yet trembling in the harbour lies, 
Nor hoping to behold the ſkies ſerene, 
Wearies with vows the monarch of the main. 46 


ren | U1$CELLANEOUS rere 


bro THE HORRID bor 
Am e ebe eee liz 

| {HARLEQUIN, 
Tur visor or apcanaxhn's on FRENCH vod e. 


In' 4 Aal ue between 4 Wig as * 


55 — ritten i in thegear 1723. 
8 ; +1!» TORY: An 
1 ASK'D a © Whis the other night, - 
How came this wicked Plot to iat 20 
He anſwer'd, that a Dog of late 
Inform'd a miniſter of ſtate. 
Said I, from thence I nothing know. 
For are not all informers ſo  _, 
A villain who his friend betrays, 
We ſtyle him by no other phraſe ; 
And ſo a perjur'd Dog denotes: 
Porter, and Prendergaſt, and Oates, 
And forty others I could name. 


8 tt os * 


-wais. But you muſt know this Dog _ 8 


rok. A weighty argument indeed! 
Your evidence was lame: proceed. 
Come, help your lame Dog o' er the Qtle. . 819 
\ wal. Sir, you miſtake me all this while . 


. Feb. 15. 1732. 


See the proceedings in Parliament againft Dr. Aviarbory, 
the Biſhop of Rocheſter, State Trials, vol. 6.— He was tried 
by the Lords for a plot againſt the government, deprived of 
his-biſhopric, and baniſhed his native country. Us TE itt 


— 
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I mean a Dog (without a joke) 110 g 

Can howl and bark, hut never ſpoke 6? 6877 
Tory. Im ſtill to ſeek-which r 

Whether Cur Plunktet or Wins . ? IAAF I wh 


— 


* 
nr 


An Engliſh or an briſt-hodfid; 08 
Or t'other puppy that was droõẽn d. 


Or Maſon, that abandon d bitch)! 
Then pray be free, and tell me which, „ e a 
For ev'ry ſtander- hy was marking 25 
That all the noiſe n 11. 
You pay them well ; the Dogs have got Tec? 
Their dogs'-heads ina porridge pot; tis aa 
And twas but juſt, for wiſe men fag 
That ev'ry Dog mũuſt hate is dar. 30 
Dog Walpole laid a quatt of nog on ᷑r , 
He'd either make a hog ar Dog ont: 


And look'd, ſince he has got his wifi... 


As if he had thrown down adi: 


Yet this I dare foretel you from it, Un, 7 5 ig8 


He'll ſoon return to his on vomit. fo 364T 
| WIe. Beſides; this amd Plt was fond 7 
By Neynoe after he was'drowir' d. 1. 


Tory. Why then the proverb is not 9 8 
Since you can teach dead dogs to bite. 45 
was. I pro dim propoſition _ 1 
But Jacobites are ſtrangely dull. 75 80 9 © 
Now let- me tell you plainhy; Sir, i two | ACA 
Our witneſs is a real cur; vo b D ve1q 545i Yoy BRL 


— —— AO Oe 


A turnſpit in the royal kitchen. - RR 


— I IIS > Os I — 
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A Dog of ſpirit for his years 443 


Has twice two legs; two gs cars; "Ip 


His name is Harlequin I wot, _ 


And that's a name in ev*ry Plot; 


| Refolv'd to fave the Britiſh SG 


Tho' French by birth and education, 5c 
His correſpondence, plainly dated, notes td 
Was all decipher'd and tranſlated ;_ 

His anſwers were exceeding pretty - 


Before the ſecret wiſe Committee: 
_ Confeſs'd as plain as he could bak, 35 


Then with his forefoot ſet 8 
rox. Then all this while have 1 book bubbled, 
I thought it was a Dog in doublets Þ 
The matter now no longer ſticks,: - 1 0 e 
For ſtateſmen never want dog trick: 60 
But ſince it was a real cu,, 
And not a Dog in metaphor, ', | | + 4 
I give you joy of the report.. 
That he's to have a place at court. 

wu. Yes, and a place he will grow Ach in n, C 
Sir, to be plain, I'll tell you "FORE SFEKP > _ 
We had occaſion for a Plot! 


And when we found the Dog degin 7 


3 on 


We gueſs'd the Biſhop's foot was in it. 170 


_ Tory. I own it was a dang tous a 42% wor! 
And you have prov'd it by dog logic. | 
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sure ſuch intelligence between 
A Dog and Biſhop ne'er was ſcen, 
Till you began to change the breed; 
Tous — all are d=—gs Indeed. 


JOAN CUDGELS NED. 
Written i in the year 1723. | | 


Joan cudgels Ned, yet Ned's a bu ly; 
Will cudgels Beſs, yet Will's a cully. 

Die Ned and Beſs ; give Will to Joan, 
She dares not ſay her life's her own. 

Die Joan and Will; give Beſs to Ned, 
And ev'ry day ſhe ene his 1 


PETHOX THE GREAT. 
Written in the year 1723. 


Vii Venus born thy bearty ſhows, 
But who thy father no man knows, 
Nor can the ſkilful herald trace 

The founder of thy ancient race : 
Whether thy temper, full of fire, 
Diſcovers Vulcan for thy fire, © 
The god who made Scamander boil, 
And round his margin ſing'd the ſoil, 
From whence, philoſophers agree, 

An equal pow'r deſcends to thee; 


.. 
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Whether from dreadful Mars you-claim 


The high deſcent from whence-you came, | 


And, as a proof, ſhew-nam eee 


By fierce encounters made in wars, ö́ 


Thoſe honourable wounds you bore 


From head to'foot, and alt before, 
And ſtill the bloody field frequent, 


Familiar in each leader's tent; 


Or whether, as the karn'd contend, 


You from the neighb'ring Gaul deſcend, 
Or from Parthenope the proud, 
Where numberleſs thy vot'ties crowd ; 


Whether thy great forefathers came 
From realms that hear Veſputio's. name, 


For ſo conject'rers would obtrude, 


And from thy painted {kin conclude; ; 
Whether, as Epicurus ſhows, 
The world from joſtling ſeeds aroſe, 


Which mingling with prolific ſtrife 
In Chaos, kindled into liſe; 


So your production was the ſame, 


And from contending atoms came. 
Thuy fair indulgent mother :crown'd 
Thy head with ſparkling.rubies a 
Beneath thy decent ſteps. the road 

Is all with precious jewels ſtrow d; 
The bird of Pallas knows his poſt, 
Thee to attend where'er thou go'ſt. 
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 Byzantians * that tbscisd val 1 
Where once their Sultan's horſe hath 4 A 49 
Grows neither: graſs, nor. ſhrub, hor tree 
The ſame thy ſubjects boaſt of thee. hoold whe 

The greateſt lord; hen ou appear. 
Will deign your livery to wer, 
In all the various colours ſeen A o 48 
Of red and yellqw, blue and greee. 

With half a word, when you require, $ 
The man of bus neſs muſt retire. + + 17 1 ( 

The haughty miniſter of ſtate - ref roy 


With trembling muſt thy leiſure . | 40 


And while his fate is in thy hands 

The bus neſs of the nation ſtands. 
Thou dar'ſt the greateſt prince attack, _ 

Canſt hourly ſet him on the rack, | 

And, as an inſtance of thy pow'r, | 353 

Incloſe him in a wooden tow'r: 1420 A 

With pungent pains on ev'ry ſide, 

So Regulus in torments dy'd. 2 
From thee our youth all virtues learn, moat] 

Dangers with prudence to.diſcernz;  _ 60 

And well thy ſcholars are endu'd . - 

With temp'rance and with fortitude, 

With patience, which all ills ſupports, - 

And ſecrecy, the art of courts. _ Males 
The glitt'ring beau could hardly te l, 10 

Without your aid, to read or ſp ell!!! 

Polume II. | K 


But having lonyevavire'd with. youg! 
Knows howto write/tt billet - dun. 


With whardelightdentbinks; eee 3 00 


Your blood in ex'ry|noble race! 


Are to the life diſtinctiy ſee . 
The Britons, once a'ſavage kind, 
By you were brighten /d and refin! d, 

| Deſcendants of he barb'rous Huns, 
With limbs robuſt, and volee that dne, 
But you have moulded them afreſh; | 
Remov'd the tough ſuperſſueus fle, 
'Taught them to modulate their tongues, 
And ſpeak without the help of lungs. 
Proteus, on you beſtow'd the boon 
To change your viſage like the moon; 
Fou ſometimes half a face-protduce, 
Keep t'other half for private uſmmG. 
Ho fam'd thy ebndncł in: the ent 
With Hermes, ſon of Pleias bright . 
 Out-number'd, Balf encompaſs'd round, 
You ſtrove for ev'ry inch of gromidy: 
Then by a ſoldierly retreat 

Retir'd to your imperial ſeat. 

The victor, when your ſteps he trat d, 
Found all the realms before him waſte: 
You o'er the high triumphal aren 
Pontific made your glorious march; 


m whom thy, features; ſhape, and mien, 


75 


73 


25 


| MISCELLANEOUS: POEMS: 771 
The wondrous.arch behind yon fell. 93 
And left a chaſm profound as hell. 


You, in your capitol ſecur d) no Hen 
A ficge as long 44 Trey endut d. 1 xo 


A NEW-YEAR/S'GIF + 10 Jo) irg 
Written in \the year 172524· 
Rarox xine Ja Jan ab now prepares, 


For Bec, a new ſupply . cares, £4 3ST doe n 
Sent in a bag ta Doctor Swift, 


Who thus diſplays the New-year's Gift. 


Firſt, this large parcel brings you tidings 3 
Of our good Dean's eternal ehidingssʒ 11a 


Of Nelly's pertneſs, Robin's leaſing s 


And Sheridan's' perpetual tealingy © Bus lub effi 
This box is cramm'd on ev'ry ſide rl a10txim 47 
With Stella's magiſterial pridlGGee. pig 
Behold a cage with ſparrows full dee. 
Firſt to be fondled, then be kill! 0. 
Now to this hamper 1 invite vou, ik 24:14 $4} Died 
With fix imagin'd eares to fright ou. 
Here in this bundle Janus ſendss ogg 
Concerns by thouſands —— ® 7189 11.24 
And here's a pair of leathern pokes! .- 2 ef 7 
To hold your cates for other folks. 
Here from this barrel you may d Ai foto5 
A peck of troubles for a coach. We 2411s 111i 
# Mrs, Rebecca Dingiey,. Stella's friend = companions 
J 


This ball of wax your ears will darken n 
Still to be curious never hearkenn 
Leſt you the town may hade leſt trouble inn 
Bring all your Quilea cares to Dublin, 
For which he ſends this empty Back, 2 SR 
And ſo take an upon your back. e 


PROMETHEUS. | 


on WOOD THE FATENTER s IRISH HALFPENCE. 5 


. in the = ys 

70 i125: 
As: when thi, ata Babes Wood, |. | 
Gravely conſulting Ireland's oc ena Eo; 
Together mingled in a maſs /.. Ec 2x! 
Smith's duſt and copper, lead: ae Abt! 
The mixture thus; by chywie att. 1 3 
United cloſe in ev ry part, een > Flies O41 FF 
In fillets roll'd, or. eut in pieces, 
Appear'd like one continu'd ſpecies, . 
And by the forming engine ſtruck, ' ' 
On all the ſame impreſſion ſtuck; ' 10 
80, to confound this hated ns. | 5 
All parties and religions join; * 
Whigs, Tories, Trimmers, Hanonerians, | 
Quakers, Conformiſts, Prefbyterians,. © - 
Scotch, Iriſh, Engliſh, French x ants 3 9 85 
With equal int'reſt, equal ſpit : 

9 e houſe of Dr. Sheridan: 3 


| MISCELLANEOUS PORMS, 113 
Together mingled in a lump, 


Do all in one opinion jump 

And ev'ry one begins to find e in 
The ſame impreſſion on his mind. ©  _ wy 

A ſtrange event! wham gold incites 
To blood and quatrels, braſs-uniites': . 

So, goldſmiths ſay, the coarſeſt ſtuff . - | 

Will ſerve for ſolder well enough; z 
8o by the kettle's loud alarm i XI 
The bees are gather'd to a ſwarm ; | ; 

So by the brazen trumpet's bluſter | 
Troops of all tongues and nations muſter; 
And ſo the Harp of Ireland brings ? 
Whole crowds about its brazen ſtrings. go 

II. | 

There is a chain let down from Jove, 

But faſten'd-to his thrane above. 

So ſtrong, that from the lower end 

They ſay all human things depends 
This chain, as ancient poets hold. 338 
When Jove was young, was made of gold, - ' - 

Prometheus onee this chain purloin d,. 
Diſiolv'd, and into money coin d, laafi l ah 
Then whips me ana chain of mol 2: it Anif Hai 


(Venus was brib'd to let it: paſs.) „aan 40 
Now while this brazen chain AR hs, 0 
Jove ſaw that all devotion failb dz 


| K ij 


114 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
No temple to his god ſhip + 
No facrifice on altars blaz'd; LEY 
In ſhort, ſuch dire confufton follow's,- : 
Barth muſt have beet in chaos ſwallow'd. 
Jove ſtood amaz'd, and, looking round, 
With much ado the cheat he found: 
Twas plain he could no longer hold 
The world in any chain but gold, 
And to the God of Wealth, his brother, 
Sent Mercury to get another. 
Prometheus on a rock is laid, 
Ty'd with the chain himſelf had makes 
On icy Caucaſus to ſhiver, | 
Where vultures eat his growing "ag IF 
Hh --: 
Ye Pow'rs of Grubſtreet! make me able 
Diſcreetly to apply this fable; 
Say who is to be underſtooe 
By that old thief Prometheus? Wood? 
For Jove it is not hard to gueſs him; 
I mean his Majeſty, God bleſs kim. 
This thief and blackſmith was fo bold, 
He ſtrove to ſteal that chain of gold 
Which links the ſubject to the king, 
And change it for a brazen ſtring; 
But ſure if nothing elſe muſt paſs | 
Between the king and us but braſs, 


"> 78, 


50 


SS 


65 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. wy: 

Altho' the chain will never crack, | 
Yet our devotion may grow fax. 570 

But Jove will ſoon convert, I hope, | 
This brazen chain into a rope,” 
With which Prometheus ſhall be ty'd, 
And high in air for ever ride, 
Where if we find his liver grows, V 
For want of vultures we have erowws. 76 


| SENT BY DR. DELANY To DR. SWIFT, | 
* order to be admitted to ſpeak to him Weg he was . 
Written i in the year 1724. 


Draa Sir! 1 think tis doubly hard 

Your ears and doors ſhould both be barr d. 

Can any thing be more unkind?ꝰ | 

Muſt I not ſee cauſe you are blind? 
Methinks a friend at night ſhould cheer you, 5 
A friend that loves to ſee and hear vou. Lak 
Why am I robb'd of that delight, 

When you can be no loſer by't? 

Nay, when *tis plain (for what is 2 5 2 
That if you heard you'd be no gainer: 10 
For ſure you are not yet to learn 
That hearing is not your concernnsnnn˖ 
Then be your doors no longer bar d: 0% HI 
Your bus neſs, Sir, is to be heard. 1234 


MISCELLANEOUS . 


1 


THE DEAN'S ANSWER, 


Tax wiſe ** to then it char 
"Tis no great laſs to loſe an ear: 
Why are we then ſo fond of two, 
When, by experience, one would do? 
Tis true, ſay they, cut off the head, 
And there's an end; the man is dead; 
Becauſe among all human race . 
None e er was known to have a brace ” 
But-confidently they maintain, | 
That where we find the members twain, 
The loſs of one is no ſuch trouble, 
Since t'other will in ſtrength be double. 
The limb ſurviving; you may ſwear 
Becomes his brother's lawful heir. 
Thus, for a trial, let me beg of 
Your Rey'rence but to cut one leg off, 
And you ſhall find by this device 
The other will be ſtronger twice, 
For ev'ry day you ſhall be gaining 
New vigour. to the leg remaining: 
go when an eye hath loſt its brother, _ 
Lou ſee the better with tho other. 
Cut off your hand, and you may do 
With t'other hand the work of two; - 
| ben the ſoul ber power — 
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But yet the point is not ſo clear in 
Another caſe, the ſenſe of hear; 
For tho? the place of either ear . 
Be diſtant as one head tam bear, 30 
Yet Galen moſt acutely ſnews you, 
(Conſult his book De partium uſu.) | 
That from each car, as Pee: of ft tan FA 
There crept two auditory: e % acc 
Not to be ſeen without a glaſs ; bg * 4 
Which near eee, u nt 5 801 tar 
Thence to the neck, and moving thorough there, 111 
One goes to this, and one to t' other ea: 
Which made my grand-dame always ſtuff bet ears; 
Both right and left, as fellow- ſufferers. 460 
You ſee ny learning; but to ſhorten, ö 
When my left ear was deaf a fortnight, | 4, 
To t'other ear l felt it coming on. 
And thus I ſobve this hard phenomenon. SLATS 

Tis true, a glaſs will bring ſupplies 190 45 gy 
To weak, or old, or clouded eyes: +3 7 yaoi] 
Your arms, tho' both your eyes were loſt, - i © 
Would guard your noſe againſt apoſt; : 
Without your legs, two legs of woe 
Are ſtronger, and almoſt as goods 30 
And as for hands, there have been'thoſe ' 
Who, wanting both, have vnd ther we ft ay hor A 
But no contrivance yet aus: 09 £927 W 97H 
To furniſh artificial cars. "Y 4 A A 11 
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Written i in ; the; gear 1724. 


| New ſcolded in ji PI = 98 
That Will durſt hardly venture in: a 


He mark'd the conjugal diſpute; 


Nell roar'd inceſſant, Dick ſat mute; 


8 = 
N 7 


AQUIETLIFE AND — 


ME. 


10 A FRIEND was: nue A an. 


But when he ſa his friend appear, 5 


Cry'd bravely, ** Patience; good my Dear! . 
At ſight of Will ſne bawl'd no more 
But hurry'd out, and clapp'd the door. 


« Why, Dick! the devil's in thy: Nell,“ 


' Quoth Will; * thy houſe is worſe than dill - 10 


«© Why, what a peal the jade has rung! 
Damn her, why don't ydu ſlit hertongu? | 
«For nothing elſe, will make it ceaſe, 

« Dear Will! I ſuffer this for peace: zo 


I never quarrel with my wife; 


4 Scripture, you know, exborts us to 3 
« Bids us to ſeek peace and enſue it. 90 
Will nnn ok 1 15075 


And ent ring in the very e K eee 
He ſaw virago Nell belabour elated 1 


With Dick 5 own ſtaff his eee; 


nns * 
< I bear it for a Quiet Life:: Nenn 1 y 


20 


MISCELLANEOUS FORMS, => | 


Poor Will, phomicdd drafbliderpate, + - nit 

| Receiv'd a brace or twoof blows)! 4 71 97 : 

But now, to niake:miy'ftory'ſhort, 75 | 
Will drew out Diek to take a quarts 


Why, Dick, thy wife has dev'liſy whims; ''- * 

« Odſbuds, why don't you break her limbs? ? 
(44 If ſhe were mine; and had ſuch tricks, 707 nls 
* I'd teach her how to hardle ſtickꝛ: 30 

6 2. ds] I would ſhip her to aer 
& Or truck the carrion for tobacco: 

« Ted ſend her far enough away——_— 

« Dear Will! but what would' oy ſay ! pun 

et Lord! I ſhould get ſo ill a name, 5 5 
The neighbours round would cry out men! FX 

Dick ſuffer'd' for his peace and credit, | iS 
But who believ'd him when he (aid ik? 1 
Can he who makes himſelf a ſlave e 
Conſult his peace or credit ve? 440 
Dick found it by his ill ſucceſs, 
His quiet ſmall, his credit lefſs. 

She ſerv'd him at the uſual rate EE 
She ſtunn'd, and then ſhe broke his pate, 
And, what he thought the hardeſt . 
The pariſh jeer'd him to his face; 5 
Thoſe men who wore the breeches leaft 
Call'd him a cuckold, fool, and beaſt. 
At home he was purſu'd with noiſe z e 
Abroad was peſter d by the boys: | 30 
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Within, his wife would break his bones : 
Without, they pelted him with ſtoness??s?s 
Phe prentices procur da riding 


To act his patience and ber chidingn . 


Falſe.patienee and miſtaken pride! et . 35 
There are ten thouſand Dicks beſide: | 
Slaves to their Quiet and Good: Name, 

Are us'd like ſos poet os blame: / 0 Fig 


175 
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VERSES o THE UPRIGHT JUDGE 


1 * 421 =, 


WHO co ᷑ Tux Daaries' 5 rain TER. 


. 1 Written i in the ear 1724. : 8 0 
Tos church l hate, and have good a: 4: 
For there my grandfire cut his weaſon: 
He cut his weaſon at the altar; Sn oy nc 
nne. _ 5 
ON THE SAME. 
Is arch your grandſire cut his throat: Lives 1 50 
To do the job too long he tarry'd; of Sa; 


He ſhould have had my hearty vote 


To cut his throat before he marry d. e f 4 


A riding, a humorous cavalcade nin praftiſed in ſome 
parts of England, to ridicule a ſcolding wife and henpeck- 
ed huſband. A woman beſtrides the horſe, and with a ladle 
chaſtiſes a man, who ſits on a pillion behind her, with Ws 
Face to the horſe's tail. Hawe... 
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4 o 25 7 
of THE 8 Sy. IF PREE TY 


(The Judge ſpeaks] 


Ces *1 er 
1 , 


| Fa not the grangiſon of that aſs gs,” 2 f 


Nor can you prove it, Mr. Paſquin: 3 

My grand-dame had gallants by twenties, .. 
And bore my mother by a *prentice; _ 
This when my grandfire Knew, they tell us he 
In Chriſt-church cut his throat for jealouſy : 
And fince the alderman was mad, you fay 
Then J muſt be fo too er traduce. - 


| A SIMILE, 


. WANT or born, 


- 


AND THE on! war To 5 rr. | 


Written i in the year 1726. ; 


As when of old ſome ſorc' reſs threw | 
O'er the moon's face a ſable hue, 

To drive unſeen her magic chair 

At midnight thro' the darken'd air, 


Wiſe people, who believ'd with. reaſon V7 ACN 


That this eclipſe was out of ſeaſon, 
Affirm'd the moon was ſick, and fell, 

To cure her by a counter ſpell. 

Ten thouſand cymbals now begin 

To rend the ſkies with brazen ding 
Volume I, 85 L 
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| MISCELLAWEGOS- te 
The cymbals rattling ſounds 4s 5 f 

The eloud, and drive the bag kelt | 

The moon, deliver'd'from her pain, 

Diſplays her ſilver, face again. wu ig ods fon 1. 
(Note here, that i in the chymie ſt vle 5 ieee 
The moon is. ſilver all, this while.) , T1 3 


bus 


_ » So (if my Simile you os Vin did "= 
Which 1 confeſs i is too DEI 
When late a feminine magician, _ 
Join'd with. a brazen politician, _ 
Expos'd, to blind the nation's eyes, . 
A parchment of prodigious ſize, 
Conceal'd behind that ample ſcreen, 
There was no Silver to be ſeen; 
But to this parchment let the Draper 23 
Oppoſe his counter charm of paper, 
And ring Wood's copper in our ears 
So loud till all the nation hears: 


That ſound will make the parchment ſhrivel, 


* 171 
þ 4. 


And drive the conj'rers to the devil; 8 
And when the ſky is grown ſerene, 4 . 
Our Silver will appear again. 3 mY + 1 


oN WOOD THE [RONMONGER. 
Written in the year 1725. ad | 


DOALMONEUS, as the Grecian tale is, 2 
Was a mad copperſmith of Eli: 


32 


0 
42 — h * * git ; . ; 4 * 2 : 4 
, 6 
— 


No creature — ood Wee # of bN 
Among a crew of roiſt ring fello s 3 


Would fit whole ev nings at the alehauſe: 
His wife and children wanted bread, 1 M 51) 
While he went always drunk to bed. 


This vap' ring ſeab muſt needs deviſe doit ole 77 


To ape the thunder of the ſkies: ak 155 10 
With braſs two fiery ſteeds he NN 


| To make a clatt rläg as they trad]. 


Of poliſh'd braſs his flaming _—_— 
Like lightning dazzled from afar 


And up he mounts into the box, 15 


And he muſt thunder, with a poM 91138 o 7285 
Then furious he begins his march, ie SET 
Drives rattlipg o'er a brazen ard, qu ehe zan 
With ſquibs and crackers arm d, to throm + 
Among the trembling crowd below. 20 
All ran to pray' re, both prieſts and laty- e , 
To pacify this angry deity, 09 #81 26 23950 nf 
When Jove, in pity to the tw. 
With real thunder knock d him down. who 1 ; 
Then what a huge delight; were all io D 5178 : 
To ſee the wicked varlet ſprawling! Bhs | 

They ſeareh'd' his pockets on the 3 194 3 


And found his copper all was baſqm 

They lavgh'd- at ſuch an Iriſh blunder, | d 15531 4 

To take the noiſe of — thunder. 38 
1 


122 


10 
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Apply'd to Wood's adult/rate copper,” N 


3 ˙ A ns ern r pos SEEDS 5 


Which, as he ſecatter d, we, like dolts, 3 E H 
Miſtook at firſt for thunderbolt s, blu. * 
Before the Drapier ſnot a letter, bl bun 35 
(Nor Jove himſelf could do Id better) fa>w g0 $161! oy 
Which lighting on th impoſtor's eroun, gsf #413 


Like real thunder Knock d him down 38 


15 5 nn e 


OO D AN INSECT, - 8 5. 


3 1 "ak t, 


Written; in the year e year 7 


By long oblchrations I have ata: > 
That two little vermin are kin td Will. . 12 


The firſt is an inſe@ they calls Wood:lonſe;/* > 


That folds up itſelf in itſelf:for a houſe; ''': --/ 
As round as a ball, without head; without tail, 5 


| Inclos'd cap-4-pte in a ſtrong cgat of mail: 


And thus William Wood to my fancy appears, | 
In fillets of braſs roll'd up to his ears, Ties: no : 
And over theſe fillets he wiſely; mne 


To keep out of danger, a doublet of ſtone. 10 


The louſe of the wood for a med pitie is w 
Or ſwallow'd alive, or ſkilfully bruis d: Þ 45 
And let but our mother Hibernia comtrive 


To ſwallow Will. Wood aberdeen, 5 


She need be no more with her jaundice Fete, 


or fick of obſtructions and pains in her cheſt. 


. # He was — for debt. 


The next is an inſect we call a Wood- worm, 
That lies in old wood like a hare in her form: 
With teeth or with claws it will bite or will ſcratch, 
And chambermaids chriſten this orm aDeath-watch, 
Becauſe, like a watch, it always cries Click; 21 
Then woe be to thoſe in the houſe 'who are ſick ; 
For as ſure as a gun they will give up the ghoſt, 
If the maggot cries Click when it ſcratches the poſt: 
But a kettle of ſealding-hot water injected, 25 
Infallibly,cures the timber affeted; jim 
The omen is broken, the danger is over; 
The maggot will die, and the ſick will recover. 5 

Such a worm was Will. Wood when be ſerateh'd at the 
Of a governing ſtateſman or favourite whore; [door 
The death of our nation he ſeem'd to foretel, 31 
And the ſound of his braſs we took ſor our knell: 
But now ſince the Drapier had heartily maul'd him, 

I think the beſt thing we can do is to ſcald him, 
For which operation there's nothing more proper 35 
Than the liquor he deals in, his own melted copper 
Unleſs, like the Dutch, you rather would boil 
This coiner of raps in a caldron of oil. | | 
Then chuſewhich you pleaſe, andleteachbring a faggot, 
For ourfear's at an endwith the death of the maggot. 40 
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170 \QUILCA, | 


A country-houſe pop Dr. Sheridan in no. very ; good repair, 
where the Author and ſome of his friends hen a. ſummer 


in the year 1725. 


La r me thy properties 1 80 
A rotten cabin dropping rain; 


Chimnies with ſcorn eee 


Stools, tables, chairs, and bedſteads, — 
Here elements have loſt their uſes, 

Air ripens not, nor earth produces: 

In vain we make poor Sheelah toil, 

Fire will not roaſt; nor water boil. _ 
Thro' all the vallies, hills, and plains, 

The goddeſs Want in triumph reigns, 
And her chief officers of ſtate, 
Sloth, Dirt, and Theft, around her wait. 


ON READING DR. YOUNG'S SATIRE, CALLED | 


THE UNIVERSAL PASSION, | 


ur WHICH HE MEANS PRIDE. Th 


Written in the year 1726. 


| Te there be truth in what you ſing, 


Such godlike virtues in the king, 


10 


12 


| /NHCELLANEOUS: FORMS: 
A miniſter ſo fill'd with zel! 
And wiſdom for the common=weal; | 


If he who in the chair preſidees | * 
8o ſteadily the ſenate guides; 020950 ene 


If others whom you make your theme vt? 1 
Are ſeconds in this glorious ſcheme 
If ev'ry peer whom you commend !|"o 
To worth and learning be a friend ; rr. Yo 
If this be truth, as you atteſt > if 
What land was ever half ſo bleſt? 
No falſehood now among the great, 
And tradeſmen now no longer cheat; 
Now on the bench fair Juſtice ſhines, - 
Her ſcale to neither ſide incline 
Now Pride and Cruelty are flown, | | 
And Mercy here exalts her throne; 3 
For ſuch is good Example's aa 
It does its office ev'ry hour, x 
Where governors are good and aiſe, 
Or elſe the trueſt maxim lies; 
For fo we find all ancient ſages 

Decree, that ad exemplum regis, 
Thro' all the realm his virtues run, 
Rip'ning and kindling like the fun: 
If this be true, then how much more, 
When you have nam'd at leaſt a ſcore N 
Of courtiers, each . lh a gi G 
If poſſible, as good as he? 


2 MISCELLANEOUS. orte. 


Or, take it in a diff rent „ Lun 

l aſk (if what you ſay be true) 

I you affirm the preſent age 115 

Deſerves your ſatire's keeneſt rage; ' 
If that ſame Univerſal Paſſ.uun 33 
With ev'ry vice hath fill'd the nation; | 

If Virtue dares not venture down - 

A ſingle ſtep beneath the crown; 

If clergymen, to ſhew their wit, I: 
Praiſe claſſics more than Holy Writ; 40 
If bankrupts, when they are undone, 
Into the ſenate-houſe can run, 

And ſell their votes at ſuch a rate 

As will retrieve a loſt eſtate; 194 052 

If Law be ſuch a partial whore 135-1248 
To ſpare the rich and plague the poor; 

Tf theſe be of all crimes the worſt, | 
What land was ever half ſo curſt! 8 8 


THE DOG AND THIEF. 
ritten in the year 1726. 

* . Sos 225 | 8 1 

Qvore the Thief to the Dag, Let me into your 

& And I'll give you theſe delicate bits.” [door, 

Quoth the Dog, I ſhould then be more villain than 

« And, belides, muſt be out of my wits. [you re, 


ur 


MISCELLANEOUS FORMS! us 


IT N 4. 
«© Your delicate bits will not ſer 


« But my mater each day gives m 5 8 
« Jou Il fly hen you get vat you came here to deal, 
« And 1 my be hang d im your ſtead,” 

An 50 291 2199 


The ede chus from 'Change-alley " — 


And tips you, the freeman; a wink; 10 
P tics dieaan 
« And here is a _ toldrink.” 


; f : i 
oy $54:73t4-, wer 
INN. # 7 12 1. d . * J. 1 121 A 


Said the Sevigny. 66 «Wai guinea to-night would be 


« Your offers of bribery ccaſe;; + ſſpenty 
« I'll vote for my landlord ta whom 1 rent, 15. 
« Or elſe I may forfeit my leaſe,” 

ab ta:49 zal 1904 lis 35 85 
From London they er come ſilly people to chu, - 
Their lands and their faces unknown? {1 27 hh 
Who'd vote a rogue into the Parlianent-houſe:-! 


eee 2 00 Oy _ 
% gaimeql-T3qey of $1997 bas L 
25 27˙ 
24012 2 
10 71 irn N ; 
1 | 
{od bAR 22d ont ; 


r THE Ie 
I * Sezss troy 2+:> 218112 1 
baus REEL VERSEWR en 
(dA 039m: aun rule m0. 1 VR I. 
Er Nei nog ad um I bn! 
. Poets ing 2 forlbrn! 
Down from yolir garrett haſte : l 
Te Rhymers! dead as:ſaom as born 
en conbgn'd-20 paſta v 2ud ava om 25.) 
Anil: zuin B bi 

I know a trick to make you thrive ; ” 
O 'tis a quaint device! de 
Your ſtillborn poems — d 10 2 ½h⁰ο 1167 
TR to rap up ſpice. iht #171 10] 516%: 

| . NEIN feli 1 va cl 12415 11 
Get all your verſes printed _ | 
Then let them well be dry'd,: > my neee 10 
And Curll muſt have a ec re ts bog 3/5: 


4 E --Þ 3 
To leaye the margin wide.“ 109 & % ble. 
. IF 5 8 'P y 
2 — ; - 48-756 Wy; - 444 — i Iv. . 24 A 13% *. 46 3 2 kts 3 . 


Lend theſe to paper-ſparing Pope, 
And when he ſits to write, 
No letter with an envelope | 15 
Could give him more delight. 
V. | 
When Pope has fd the margins round, 
Why then recall your loan; | 
Sell them to Curll for fifty ations, 
And ſwear they are your own. 20 
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V. ritten in the Heer 1726 


15 7267 28 140 

Tor ſage who aid bn hou he prood (9412 LO 

Of Windows in his breaſt, my 

Becauſe he ne'er hough d 

That might not de bite, ber. A 

His. Windaw ferawl'd: by evirprake,. ) NN / 

His breaſt again would cover, vets ek 

And fairly, bid the devil take 

The diamond and the lover. 
fit v l 363 1 41 


ANOTHER. 3101 3 Ts 


Br Satan taught, all conj 'rers now 285 1 „ 


1 Py "ILY Jl * 
TR. i Is 4% þ $31 i 4 


Your miſtreſs in a glaſs to thow, A Od : : - 
And you can do as much: * e 
In this the devil and you agree; : p | 58 „ 10 
None e' er made verſes worſe than he, 5 8 


And thine I ſwear are ONO n 


ANOTHER, | x =, : 
Taar . is the devil n 1 requir va, 
Thoſe rhy mers abundantly ſnow it; | 
They ſwear that they all by love are inſpir'd, -- 

And the devil's a damnable poct. 1 


12242 ;» ANOTHER. 14.742 $0 
Tur church · and dergy kere, 61 _ ? 
Are very near a-kin, * 
AN Wr 
Both weather-beaten are without, | 
* empty ee eee 96 ind © 15 55 g 41 4 
#26 a! 2104 Ai woas 


70 KA LA Dv. 13 82 off 9} . | 


2 1 ko? 
Mbo deſired the Authir torvrite ſome vey e the 
beroic ſtyle. EK any Din nies fiend ? 
Hiri ba 


> Written at London in he year 1736 


Arr venting all my ſpite, 
Tell me what haveT ta weite? 


Ev'ry error I could find _ 
— _—_ 
Have my buſy Muſe employ d. 0 4 Ti” 
Till the company was cloy d. b a0 : 


Are you poſitive and fretfol, eee 
Is ignorant, forgetful? 2 A . _— 1 


eſe, and twenty follies more, | 
I have often told before. . 


Hearken what my Lady fays; 2 
Have I eee eee 5017 21 i ave! W 
IIl it fits you to be witti/,, 0 


Where a hut ul wore your py. 


* 


10 


10 


Mises ta unos toxms. 133 


1 you think me tog eoniectted,.. V 
or to paſſion quickly heated; jotigr wn 7 421-5 A 


If my wand'ring head be less 


Set on reading than on dreſ ; a 

If I always ſeem ſo dull t'ye, 7 1 

I can ſolve the dä cult y.. 50405 oO 
You would teach me to be with, SA at 


Truth and honour how to prize; 


How to ſhine in converſation, 
And with eredit fill my ſtation ;_ RESET, 
How to reliſh notions, high; , i 
How to live, and how to die. | : 
But it was decreed. by Fate, 
Mr. Dean, you come too late; 
Well 1 know you can diſcern | 
I am now too old to leatnz 30 
Follies, from my youth inſtill'd, N 


Have my ſoul entirely fill'd; 
In my head and heart they centre, 


Nor will let your leſſons ente. n 
Bred a foundlipg and an heireſs, 33 

Drefs'd like any lady-may'reſs; 5 

Cocker'd by the ſervants round, 

Was too good to touch t * 

Thought the life of ev'ry Ie c 

Should be one continued playday, | 40 

Balls, and maſquerades, and ſnows, | 


Viſits, plays, and poweer'd beaus. 


V olume II. M 


Thoſe materials I have furniſh'a;' 
When by you refin'd and durniſt'd, 


Be reduc'd into a poem. 
But l beg ſuſpend a while , 


Drop for once your conſtant rule 


f 4 wy 8 ; — 


Both alike, while neither mends. 
Treat not me with dogg' rel rhyme. 


With each fault each fault's excuſe; | 
Not to publiſh ev'ry trifle, 
And my few perfections ſtifle, ===" 
With ſome gifts at leaſt endue me, 
Which my very foes allow me. 


Did I ever break my truſt? 
Which of all your modern dames 
Cenſures leſs, or leſs defames? 


Can you call me rude or havghty ? 


4 


Thus you have my wang n Natel 1197 
And may now perform you, 1 noting < 


Muſt, that all the world' _ know * ew, I 741 


That ſame paltry . Ark, DOE fla. 30 


Sing my praiſe in ſtrain ſublime 37 s: 


'Tis but juſt you ſhould produce'/ ' ' © 


Am 1 ſpiteful, proud, unjuſt? } eil: 4 b 15 


In good manners am I fault? 


Turning all to ridicule; em lig mod % He 
Teaching others how to ape y,, 
Court nor Parliament can ſeape xe; 


Treat the publie and your as 3; 


a5 


50 


8 


MiserT LANs POEMS. 


Did I e'er my mite with- hold f 12 
From the impotent and old ? Vim C 424777 34 2 ” 15% 
When did ever I omi 
Due regard for men of wit? oB. 1 | tt r vt IE 
When have I eſteem expreſ dd 735 
For a coxcomb paily dreſ d? ds at 36d if 
Dorl, like the female tride. id noe of 
Think it wit to fleer agu gibe? ns 
Who, with leſs deſigning ends, O wry u e 
Kindlier entertains their friends 7. ol +552 oh! 
With good words and count'nance 8 
Strive to treat them all politei r... 
Think not cards my Chief diverſion 3 - - 
'Tis a wrong unjuſt aſperſion n 
Never knew l any good in um, — WS - 
But to doze my head like laudanum. = 
Werby play, as men by drinking, 


% 4 
. 

4 

Sh. 


Paſs our nights to drive out thinking. 
From my ailments give me leiſure, 


I ſhall read and think with pleaſure, 90 

Converſation learn to reli, S K 

And with books my mind embelliſh. 

Now, methinks, I hear you cry, 

Mr. Dean, you muſt repli. 5:10 Tal ba. 
Madam, I allow tis true; Pete, | 

All theſe praiſes are your due. |, 

You, like ſome acute philoſopher, ! 

Ev'ry fault have drawn. a gloſs over, 


| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS; 
Placing in the ſtrongeſt ligt 
All your virtues to my eb „ 
Tho' you lead a blameleſs life, | 
Live an humble, prudent'wifey/ 7 + 
Anſwer all domeſtic ends 


7 
* fi * 6 6M 
- * 
1 . 


What is this to us your frictias? viizy dinogxe r 
Tho“ your children by a node. 100 
Stand in aue without the rod; Ins 7 


Tho' by your obliging ſway 21 


Setvants love you ard #3 2 110 15; 


Tho' you treat us with a ſmile, 5 
Clear your looks, and ſinvoth aur TOY 
Load our plates from ev'ry diſh 
This is not the thing we win: 


Col nel may be your debtor; an yy 


We expect employment better: 
Lou muſt learn, if you would ee e le va 


With good ſenſe to entertain us. 
Scholars, when good ſenſe — 

Call it taſting and tet ; 

Metaphoric meat and drink 

Is to-underſtand and think i 5 

We may carve for others thus, 


2 
f 


And let others carve for u? 


To diſcourſe, and to attend, 7 234 vin! 
Is to help yourſelf and friend. 
Converſation is but carving; 

Carve for all, yourlelf is — 


T 
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MISCELLANEOUS rok. 
Give no more to ev'ry 2 nc 
Than he's able to digeſt; 
Give him always of the prime, - 


And but little at a tim. 


Carve for all but juſt enough, 
Let them neither ſtarve nor ſtuff ; 
And, that you may have your due, 
Let your neighbours carve for you. 
This compariſon will hold, 
Could it well in rhyme be told, 
How converſing, liſt' ning, thinking, 
Juſtly may reſemble drinking: 
For a friend a glaſs you fill, 
What is this but to inſtill? 

To conclude this long eſſay; ; 
Pardon if diſobey, 
Nor againſt my nat'ral vein 
Treat you in heroic ſtrain, 
I, as all the pariſh knows, 
Hardly can be grave in proſe : 
Still to laſh, and laſking ſmile, i 
Ill befits a lofty ſtyle. 


From the planet of my birth 


I encounter vice with mirth. 
Wicked miniſters of ſtate 
T can eaſier ſcorn than hate; 


And I find it anſwers tights; 23.42 298, 
Scorn torments them mane than ſpight. for ann "406 


M ij 


131 


4 
135 


140 


145 


150 


150 | NIKGRLLAWEODS roms 


Do but — to aan ar me — | b: 
Were I in ſome foreign realm, 


Which all vices overwhelm, 
E © ©. {© E dnn 


* 
” # # #* # #4 „ W „ # {4 
# „ „ „% „ # % „ „ „ 
2 2 „„ „%% „% „„ 


When my Muſe, officious,' ventutet | 

On the nation's repreſenters, ' 160 
Teaching by what golden rules 7 
Into knayes they turn their fools; 
| How the helm js rul'd by Walpole, . 

Atiwhoſe oars, like ſlaves, they all pull; 

Let the veſſel ſplit on ſhelyes, 16.9 yh 
With the freight enrich themſelves 3 
Safe within my little wherry, 

All their madneſs makes me merry: 

Like the watermen on Thames, 

I row by and call them names; 0 
Like the ever-laughing ſage, | 
In a jeſt I ſpend my rage, 

(Tho! it myſt be pnderſtood, 

1 would hang them if I could.) i 

If 1 can but fill my nitch, a | 174 
Jattempt no higher pitch; | rs 
Leave to D'Anrers and his mate 

Maxims wiſe to rule the ſtate ; 
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Mention courts, you'll ne er be quiet, 


lf the machinations brewing 


Mournful elegies on Bluſkins +) 
Ik L laugh at Whig and Tory, 


MIBCELLANEUDS POEMS; 139 
Pult'ney deep, accompliſn'd St. Johns, Hom flair 
Scourge the villains with a vengeance 1280 
Let me, tho? the ſmell be noiſom ,, 
Strip their bums, let Caleb“ hoiſe'*em, ' 
Then apply Alecto's whip, * So 39 1 
Till they wriggle, how]; and ſkip. . 
Duce is in you, Mr. Dean; ol 2115x885 
What can all this paſſion mean? i Tat 


On corruptions running riot. 

End as it befits your ſtation; IT 
Come to uſe and applicationz fore 190 
Nor with ſenates keep a fuſs. | 

I ſubmit, and anſwer thus. 


To complete the public ruin, | 
Never once could haye the pow'r SRD  - 
To affect me half an hour; | 

(Sooner would I write in buſkins 


7 


I conclude d fortiori, ä | | 200 
All: your eloquence will ſcaree "4 
Drive me from my fav'rite farce; 

* Caleb D' Anvers, the famous writer of the paper | called: 
The Craftſman. Theſe papers are tuppoſed to be written by 


the Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pultney,created Earlof Bath. 
T A famous thief who was hanged ſome. years ſince. 


a 


Ne MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


It is well obſery' d by, Horace Fo 
Ridicule has greater pow'r. -/ tam i : 
To reform the world than ſour. 
Horſes thus, let jockies judge elſe, 
Switches better guide than cudgels : 
Baſtings heavy, dry, obtuſe, 

Only dulneſs can produce; | 

While a little gentle jerking 

Sets the ſpirits all a- working. 
Thus, I find it by experiment, 
Scolding moves you leſs, than merriment. 
I may ſtorm and rage in van, 
It but ſtupifies your bra 
But with raillery to nettle 

Sets your thoughts upon their mettle; 
Gives imagination ſcope ; 

Never lets your mind elope; 

Drives out brangling, and contention, | 
Brings in reaſon and invention. 

For your ſake, as well as mine, {\ 
the lofty ſtyle decline. | 
I., who love to have a fling 

Both at S—n—e-houſe.and- 
That they might ſome better way tread 


To avoid the public dee, 
. 


22 40 Ridiculum . n 
4 Fortius et — © &c. | 


This I muſt inſiſt on: for aas 


210 


215 


220 


225 


MISCELLANEOUS! vou. rar 
Thought no method mote commodiouns 


Than to ſhow amen 111604 c 40 


Which eee asus ae Gaim il 58 


Not by anger, but a ſneer; ae 1400 n 
As my method of reforming ; blood} ut! 


Is by laughing, not by FW FER FF sat wor 34 2311 
(For my friends have always thought - -- _ 255 

Tenderneſs my greateſt fault.) Nena vol 13 
Would you have me change my OW 11 84 
On your faults no longer ſmile, G B31 3 ne 1 E713 
But, to patch up all your quarrels, %% 918 ta Has 
Quote you texts from. Plutarch's Morals, WOE 250 


Or from Solomon produee an 
Maxims teaching anne ale? Et 1 15050 2 

If I treat you like C4 H- bi 
You have cheap enough compounded. 1 
Can you put in higher claims Ag woy 5 1 40 


Than the owners of — 2 15% ics 9551007 GS 
You are not ſo great a grievan eg 4 ee 
As the hirelings of arms daga e e ee 
You are of a lower cla 
Than my friend Sir e Bral. 4418 A 250 
None of theſe have mercy found; 
I have laugh'd and laſh'd them round. 

Have you ſeen a rocket fly? 
You would ſwear it pierc'd the ſky; LE” 
It but reach'd the middle air. 235 
Burſting into pieces there jt 1 7 


Thouſand ſparkles, falling down, 13771 071 7 
High 


| MISCELLANEOUS: POEMS: | 


t on many a coxcomb's crown's -/ 


See what mirth the ſport creates; 
Singes hair, but breaks no pates. 


Thus, ſhould I attempt te elimb, 
Treat you in a ſtyle — | 
Such a rocket is my Muſe, 


4 1 


Should I lofty numbers hubs; 


Ere I reach'd Parnaſſus: top, 
I ſhould burſt, and burſting; drop: 


1) mfr? 3 79540 


All my fire would fall in ſeraps, Fo 


Give your head ſome gentle raps, 
Only make it ſmart a while 


Then could I forbear'to ſmile, 
When J found. the tinghng pain 


Ent'ring warm your frigid Wield 1:5 06 ffs £521 


Make you able upon ſight!  »- 25 n 


To decide of wrong or Alg 


Talk with ſenſe whate' er you pleaſe on, 


Learn to reliſh truth and reaſon. 


Yo TORN Rm. 
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Thus we both ſhould gain our pre, I 


Liolangh, and you Hou wile. $f 


- BEC'S BI RT HDAY. 
Nov. 8. 1726. hs 


nis FED dear Bee! i is thy oativity, /. 


ad Fate a luckicr one ſhe'd give it ye: s 4 
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MISCELLANEOUS: PORMS, de | 
She choſe a es rem grioÞT 


And doubly twiſted eta 591 d 
Nor will be able with ber ſhears 115 af ifomor 


To cut it off theſe forty year... 
Then who ſays care will kill a cat? 
Rebecca ſhews their out in tl: 


For ſhe, tho? over run with care 


Continues healthy, fat, and fair. 10 
As if the gout ſhould ſeize the hgeaad. 
Noctors pronounce the patient dead; Ln 
But if they can by all their art 
Eject it to th' extremeſt partʒv»O‚² 2 
They give the ſick man joy and praiſe, 15 
The gout that will prolong his days; bf V GT 
Rebecca thus I gladly greet. 
Who drives her cares to. hands and feet! 5 Sue a8 
For tho' philoſophers maintaů 147 
The limbs are guided by the brain, 20ð0 
Quite contrary Rebecca's'led, l,, 
Her hands and feet conduct her head, 4 
By arbitrary pow'r convey her, hood. 
She ne'er conſiders why or where 
Her hands may meddle, feet may wander, 1 
Her head is but a mere by-ſtandeerrr 
And all her buſtling but ſupplies galef fron 
The part of wholeſome exerciſſe. 
Thus Nature bath reſolv'd to pay her 
The cat's nine lives and eke the care. 30 


244 : : | M1$C£LEAN£0DS: or. L 
Long may ſhe ſize ute kelptkcd Gricids >> 0 


When er it eee eee ee 
Domeſtic buſineſs never mind 


"Till coffee has her ſtamach "ge Nr 5 | 
But when her breakfaſt gives her. a 
Then think on Stella's chicken porridge; 


I mean when Tyger “ has been ſerv'd, 
Or elſe poor Stella may be ſtarv d. 


May Bec have many an evening nag 
With Tyget ſlabb'ring in her laß; 


But always take a ſpecial care 
She does not overſet the chair; 1.575; 
Still be ſhe cutious, never hearken 
To any ſpeech but Tyger's barking. 
And when ſhe's in another ſcene, 
Stella long dead, but firſt the Den,” 
May Fortune and her coffee get her 


Companions that will pleaſe her better; 


Whole afternoons will ſit beſide her, 


Nor for neglects or blunders chide —_—_ | 


A goodly ſet as can be found 
Of harty goſſips prating randy 5 
Freſn from a wedding or a chriſt' ning, 
To teach her ears the art of liſt' ning, 


And pleaſe her more to hear them tattſe 
Than the Dean ſtorm or Stella rattle. 
2 Mrs, Dingley's favourite lap- doꝝ | 
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Late be her death, one gentle nod. 
When Hermes, waiting eren E 
Shall to Elyſian fields invite her, 7 6 4 
Where there will bi: no cares 40: fright ber. 1g U _ | 


EXTEMPORE VERSES 
| Written Wen 1726. 


St wh t eln N iE 417? 
Youn 3 walls are mending aun, B 
Your churches in neglect lie 
But yet the Scripture you falfll emo, {4-44 las) 
By * nen e. ; % t were HS ? 

e 2H. erf 5 364 ene 
The ih Re clergy hwy no > doubt, eros 
Are very much a-kin;z . iA en cd F 
Both weather-beaten are- wil; ain n l iron] 
Both _— are ee i Ane „nin Ot 288 


* - . * 
* 4 . e { 
4 L * e 


Occafioned by the ſudden drying up of St. Patrick's W ell, 
near Trinity: College, Dublin, i in 1726. | 


Br holy seal inſpint i, und led · by n owes i 
To thee, once fav'rite Iſle! with joy I came, 
What time the Goth, the Vandal, and the Hon, „ 
Had my own native Italy oer run n: 
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lerne! to the world's remoteſt part 4 % f 

Renown'd for valour, policy; and arts. 

Hither from Colchos, with thy fleeey deb; 63:41 
Fafon arriv'd two thouſand: years before. 


Thee, happy Iffand! Pallas call'd her own, 


When haughty Britain was à land unknown. 10 
From thee, with pride, the Caledonians trace 


The glorions founder of their kingly race. 
Thy martial ſons, whom now they dare deſpiſe, 
Did once their land ſaddue and civilize: + 


Their drefs, their language, and the Scottiſh name, x5 
Confeſs the ſoif from whence the victors eame. 


Well may they boaft that ancient blood which runs 
Within their veins, who are thy younger fons; 
A conqueſt and a colony from thee, - 205163 4 
The mother-kingdom left her children kee: 4 3 20 
From thee no mark of flavery they felt, | 


Not ſo with thee thy baſe invaders dealt; 


Invited here to vengeful Morrough's aid, 


| Thoſe whom they could not conquer they betray'd. 


Britain! by thee we fell, ungrateful Ile!  _ 25 
Not by thy valour, but fuperior guile. 


Britain! with ſbame confeſs this land of mine 
Firſt taught thee human knowledge and divine; 


My prelates and my ſtudents, ſent from hence, 


Made your ſons converts both to God and ſenſe; 30 
Not like the paſtors of thy rav'nons breed, 


Who core to fleece. the flocks, and not to feed. 


30 
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Wretched lerne] with what grief I ſee 
The fatal changes time hath made in tee! 
The Chriſtian rites I introduce d en ü e g 
Lo! Infidelity ceturn'd again. 149 i 11792 
Freedom and virtue in thy ſons 1 dents Ws 
Who now in vice and flavery are rae YH bu þ 

By faith and prayer; this croſier in my wales 1 

drove the venom' d ſerpent from thy land; 40 
The ſhepherd in his bower might ſleep or ſing, 
Nor dread the adder's tooth nor ſeorpion's ſting *. 
With omens oft' | trove to warn — 4 
Omens, the types of thy impending — A bank 
I ſent the magpye from the Britiſa ſoil, ö 45 
With reſtleſs beak thy blooming fruit to ſoit; 5 
To din thine ears with unharmonious elack, [ 
And haunt thy holy wallz in white and black. 


— 


What elſe are thoſe thou feſt in biſhop's geer, 
Who crop the nurſeries of learning here? 30 


Aſpiring, greedy, full of ſenſeleſs prate, 04. 
Devour the church, and chatter to the fate. | _.: /. 


As Ny ee eee l . - 


I ſeat you millions of the eroaking race; 00 


Emblems of inſects vile, ho ſpread: ee. 1 | 


Thro' all ay land, nne fur, * lawn; -/ 


* There are no 1 7 or * „ in Js wh 
even frogs were not known here until a car the year 7708. 


= magpies came a dd time before, and the Norway ra 


nce. 
n 341 40 goilgen:it Nn Dal 81 
* —_ «© aa *.,* 6 . 83 4144 711 
* * ; 
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A navſeous brood, that fills your ſenate walls, 
And in the chambers of your Viceroy crawls. 
18 See where the new - devouring vermin runs 
Sent in my anger from the land of Huns! 60 
With barpy,claws it undermines. the ground, 
And ſudden ſpreads a num' raus offspring round. 
Th' amphibious tyrant, with his rav'nous band, 
Drains all thy lakes of fiſh, of fruits thy land 
Where is the Holy Well that bore. my name? 65 
Fled to the fountain back from whence it came! 
Fair Freedom's emblem onee, which ſmoothly: flows, 
And bleſſings equally on all beſtows. | + -- 
Here from the neighb'ring nurſery of arts, 


The ſtudents drinking rais d their wit and parts; 70 | 


Here, for an age and more, improv'd their vein, - 
Their Phœbus I, my ſpring their Hippocrene. 
Diſcourag'd youths |. now all their hopes muſt: fail, - 
Condemn'd.to country cot tages and alm, 
To foreign prelates make a ſlayiſh court, 73 
And by their ſweat procure & mean ſupport; 

Or for the claſſics. read th Attorney's Guide, 
Collect exciſe, or wait upon the tide. — 
Oh! had: been apoſtle to the Sni: 0 2 


Or hardy Stot, or any land but this 80 


 Combin'd in arms they had their foes defy'd,. Ss 
And kept their liberty, or bravely A 
Thou ſtill with tyrants in ſucceſſion curſt, 
The laſt invaders trampling on the firſt; 


eſtar 


5. 
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Nor fondly hope for ſome reverſe of fate; n 


Virtue herſelf would now return too late. 
Not half thy courſe of miſery is run; 

Thy greateſt evils yet are ſcarce begun. 

Soon ſhall thy ſons, the time is juſt at hand, 


Ze all made captives in their native land; go 
When for the uſe of no Hibernian bora 


Shall rife one blade of graſs, one ear of corn —_ 


When ſhells and leather ſhall for money paſs, 


Nor thy oppreſſing lords afford thee braſs *; _ 
But all turn leaſers to that mongrel breed 95 


Who from thee ſprung, yet on thy vitals en; \ 


And waſte in luxury thy harveſts there; 

For pride and ignoranee à proverb grown, 

The jeſt of wits, and to the court unknown, Ico 
I ſcorn thy ſpurious and degen' rate line, 


And from this hour my patronage relign. 102 


* Waod's ruinous project againſt the Sets of Ireland 
Was n by Sir Robert Walpole in 1924. 
e abſentees, who ſpend the income of their Iriſh 
eſtates places, and „ err in Eng land, 
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A PASTORAL DIALOGUE 


BETWEEN RICHMOND-LODGE AND- . 


Written Fane I 727. 


.JUST AFTER THE NEWS OF 7'HE LATE xiNG 5 DEATH, 
— — ——..P'— 
Richmend-Ladge i is a houſe with. a. ſmall park belonging to 
the crown: it was uſually granted by the crown for a 
leaſe of years. The Duke of Ormond was, the laſt who 
' had it: after bis exile it was given to the Prince of 
Wales by the King. The Prince and Princeſs uſually 


paſſed their nn * A 6 is 1 a mile of Rich- 


n 
Marble-Hill is a houſe built Ha Mes. ed then of the 
bdued- chamber, now' Counteſs of Suffolk, and Groom of the 
Stole to the Queen. It is on the Middleſex ſide, near 


Twickenham, where Mr. Pope lives, and about tus 


miles from Richmond-Lodge. Mr. Pope was the con- 
triver of the gardens, Lord Herbert the archite#, and 
the Dean of St. Patrick's chief butler, and keeper of the 
icebonſe. Upon King George's death theſe two bouſes 
met, and bad the following dialogue. 


I ſpite of Pope, in ſpite of Gay, 
And all that he or they can ſay, 

Sing on I muſt, and ſing I will, 
Of Richmond-Lodge and Marble-Hill. 
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Laſt Friday night, as neighbours uſe, Steel: 405 
This couple met to talk of nes & 
For by old proverbs it appears 


That walls have tongues, and hedges ears. 


MAR.-H. Quoth Marble-Hill, Right well I ween 
Your miſtreſs now is grown a queen; 10 


VJou' ll find it ſoon by woeful proof; 
| $he'll come no more beneath your roof. 


-RICH.-L. The kingly prophet well evinces 
That we ſhould put no truſt in princes: 4 % i an 


My royal maſter promis dme 135 
To raiſe me to a high degree; | 2112 e e 
But now he's grown a king, God wot, 4 R N 
I fear I ſtall be ſoon forgot. n bag 
You ſee when folks have got their 3 128051 


How quickly they neglect their friends 20 
Yet I may ſay, twixt me and you, 4 nt 


Pray God they now may find as true. 


MAR.-H. My houſe was built but for a . 
My lady's empty pockets know; 8 
And now ſhe will not have a hillng 2 214 $10 
To raiſe the ſtairs or build the cicling, 
For all the courtly Madams round | 
Now pay four ſhillings in the pound.. 
'Tis come to what I always thought: 
My dame is hardly worth a grolle. 30 
Had you and I been courtiers born, is 
We ſhould not thus have lain forlorn; 
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For thoſe we dex'trous'courtiers call, 
Can riſe upon their maſter's w_ 5 


But we, unlucky and unwiſe, we blo + 13 


„ ws d ol 175 


nick. L. My maſter, ſcarce a fortnight. Cnc, 


Was grown as wealthy as a prince, 

But now it will be no ſuch thing, PEA Te? 
For he'l{ be poor as any king. - + 46 
And by his crown will nothing get, . | 
_ like a king, to run in debt. 


MAR. -H. No more the Dean, that yu divine, | 


| Shall keep the key of my no ine, ö 


My icchouſe rob, as heretofore, OH 24G 


And ſteal my artichokes no more; 
Poor Patty Blount no more be ſeen 
Bedaggled in my walks fo green 
Plump Johnny Gay will now elope, Een 
And here no more will dangle Pope. $59 
RICH.-L. Here wont the Dean, when he's to fee 

To ſpunge a breakfaſt once a- week 
To cry the bread was ſtale, and mutter 
Complaints againſt the royal butter : | 

But now I fear it will be aid J); 
No butter ſticks upon his bread. e grey as 
We ſoon ſhall find him full of ſpleen 
For want of tattling to the Queen, 
Stunning her royal ears with talking, 


His Rev'rence and her Highneſs walking; 60 


65 


ek, 


55 
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Whilſt Lady Charlotte, like a ſtrollerr,r 
its mounted on the garden-rolleer 
A goodly ſight, to ſce her ride; 
With ancient Mirmont at her ſi dm 


In velvet cap his head lies wurm, nn 2119 bie 265 


= hat for ſhow below his aum. 


'- MAR.-H. Some South Sea broker frm the city; 4. - 


will purchaſe me, the more's the pit, 
Lay all my. fine plantations waſte ' ze i lt en 
To fit them to his vulgar itaſtez; abb 70 
Chang'd for the worſe ini ev'ry part, 


My maſter Pope will break his heart. 
RICH.-L. In my aun Thames may I be drowned, 
If e'er I ſtoop beneath à crown'd head, 10! 


Except her Majeſty'prevails | -— - 15 735 
To place me with the Prince of Wales: 
And then I ſhall be free from fears, e 

For he Il be prince: theſt fifty years. 
Ithen will turn a courtier _. | 
And ſerve the times as others do. 80 


Plain loyalty, not built on hopes. 
I leave to your contriver, Popeh :: 


None loves his king and c utry better 
Yet none was ever leſs their debto .. +7 
Man. -f. Then let bim come and take a nap 85 
In ſummer on my yerdant.lap + to of | 
Prefer our villas. where the Thames i is. 15111 10 
To Kenſington or hot: St. James: 
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4 » ! N ? F ps a> 3 > a 
: x 7 12 MM + + * E 7 # fo, Fad m0 Re | i,» 
Nor ſhall I dull in ſilence ſit e.... 


For tis to me he owes his wit; > tro 03: mom 90 
My groves, my echoes, and my birds, 
Have taught him his poetic words. 
We gardens, and you wilderneſſe s, ᷑᷑ũ kUUc 
Aal all Daun in a woled #odt 10t anc 5/1 
To rattle „ d tn 50g _— 1 
An idle rogue, who . 
In tippling at the Dog and ae £903 8 77 
And I can hardly get him den, 
Three times a- week to bruſu my go m. + 
_ e+  RION ALA pity you; dea ee pu 
But hope to ſee you flouriſh ſtill. of} 1-25"; 
All . 1814. fl 429 
MAR. -u gags thelametoyon 
Ii ie b mag hn 7, 


DESIRE AND POSSESSION. | 


69 . 312 114903 & +47 537 : 1314 


©. | Written in the. year 1727, 45 


— diff*'rent"thonghts me, a 
In men, poſſeſſion and deſir e 1 %% 03 99157 211 
Think what they with ſo great a;blefling,- 1 i 


So diſappointed when-poſiefiing-! 1 4 oh bo 


2A moraliſt profoundly ſage; mk u. aM þ 


I know not in what book or page, 


or whether o'er a pot of alen 


Related thus the following tale. 


Lola) 


ou. 


SITSCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
Poſſeſſion and Deſire, his brother, 
But ſtill at variance with each other, 
Were ſeen contending in a race, 


25 


41441 
5 
* * 3 
118 
379 10; 


'Tis faid their courſe'continn'd long, 


For this was active, that was ſtrong; - 
Till Envy, Stander, Sloth, and Doubt, 
Mifted them many a league about. 


geduc'd by fome deceiving light, 


They take the wrong way for the right; Ie 
Thro' flipp'ry by-roads, dark and deep, 


They often climb and often creep. 
Deſire, the ſwifter of the two, 


Along the plain like lightning flew, 


Till ent'ring on a broad highway, 
Where pow'r and titles ſcatter'd lay, 
He ſtrove to pick up all he found, 
And by excurſions loſt his ground: 
No ſooner got, than with diſdain 


He threw them on the ground again, 


And haſted forward to purſue - 
Freſh objects fairer to his view, 
In hope to fpring ſome nobler game, 


But all he took was juſt the fame: 


Too ſeornful now to ſtop his pace 


He ſpurn'd them in his rival's face. 
Poſſeſſion kept the beaten rod. 
And gather'd all his brother ſtrom d. 
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But overcharg'd and out of wind. 


Tho' ſtrong in limbs, he lagg'd eee _ 
\ Deſire had now the goal in fight; + 


It was a tow'r of monſtrous height, 


Where on the ſummit Fortune ſtands, 


A crown and ſceptre in her hands: 
Beneath a chaſm as deep as hell, 


Where many a bold advent ' rer fell. x 


Deſire in rapture gaz'd a while, 


And faw the treach'rous goddeſs ſmile, ' 


np 1 
7% * 3 
* 
* „ 
* — 


But as he climb'd to graſp the-crown,,  _ pil 


She knock'd him with the feeptre down: 
He tumbled in the gulf profound, 


There doom'd to whirl an endleſs round. 


Poſſeſſion's load was grown fo great, 


He ſank beneath the cumb'rous om | 


And as he now expiring lay, 
Flocks ev'ry ominous bird of prey; 
The raven, vulture, owl, and kaya t 
At once upon his carcaſs lit, 


And ſtrip his hide, and pick his — Nenad 


*** of his dying ee yh" 


ON CENSURE.. 
Tritten i in the year 1727. 


Ys wiſe ! ind me to endure {3 43. 
An evil which admits no cure, [fl „ byndto 


« 


35 


— 38 


5 


3 „ 


Or how this evil can be borne, 
Which breeds at onee both hate and ſcorn. 
Bare innocenee is no-ſypport. ! / {7 / 
When you are try'd in Scandal's court. 


Stand high in honour, wealth, or vit, 
All others who inferior ſit ava” 
Conceive themſelves in Por K bound | 


To join and drag you to the ground. 
Your altitude offends the eyes 
of thoſe who want the pow'r to riſe. 
The world, a willing ſtander-by, . 
Inclines to aid a, ſpecious lie 
Alas! they would not do you pag 
But all appearances are ſtrong. 


Let whence proceeds this weight we lay 31 


On what detracting people ſay ? 

For let mankind difcharge their tongues | 
In venom till they burſt their lungs, 
Their utmoſt malice cannot make 

Your head, or tooth, or finger, ake, 
Nor ſpoil your ſhape, diſtort your face, 
Or put one feature out of place; _. 
Nor will you find your fortune ſink - 


By what they ſpeak or what they think; 


Nor can ten hundred thouſand lies 
Make you leſs virtuous, learn'd; or wiſe. 
The moſt effectual way to haulxK 
Their malice is to let them talk. 
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| TEE FURNITURE or | 
pt 4 WOMAN'S MIND: dogg 
Written i in the year 111. * . | 


A «xr of be learn'd by rote, 

A paſſion for a ſcarlet coat; | 

When at a play to laugh or cry,” 

Yet cannot tell the reaſon why; 

Never to hold her tongue a aloe, ; 5 
While all ſhe prates has nothing in itz 
Whole hours can with a coxcomb fit, 

And take his nonſenſe all for wit; 

Her learning mounts to read a ſong, ' 

But half the words pronouncing won: 310 
Hath every repartee in ſtore EE | 
She ſpoke ten thouſand times before; 3 

Can ready compliments ſupply 
On all occaſions cut and dry; 

Such hatred to a parſon's gown, 13 
The ſight will put her in a ſwoon, © + | 
For converſation well endu'd, 

She calls it witty to be rude; 

And placing raillery in railing, Er 2 
Will tell aloud your greateſt failing; * 208 
Nor makes a-ſcruple to expoſe 
| Your bandy leg or crooked _ TESTES 
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Can at her morning tea run oer 


The ſcandal of the day before; 
Improving hourly in her ſkilt 


To cheat and wrangle at Quadtille. -- 
In chuſing lace a critic nice, // 
Knows to a groat the loweſt:price;' 


Can in her female clubs diſpute 
What lining beſt the ſilk will ſuits - 


What colours each complexion match, 
And where with art to place a patch. 


If chance a mouſe: ereeps in her ght, 


Can finely counterfeit a fright:: 
So ſweetly ſcreams if it comes near * 1 


She raviſhes all hearts to hear her; 
Can dext'rouſly her huſband __ 


By taking fits whene'er ſhe pleaſe 57 - 
By frequent practice learns the trick 


At proper ſeaſons to be ſick ; 
Thinks nothing gives one ales ſo pretty, 
At once creating love andipity: 


If Molly happens to be careleſs, : ,'' 1 + 
And but neglects to warm herhair-lace, ' 
She gets a cold as ſure as deat gd 
And vows ſhe ſearce ean fetch her breath; | 


Admires how modeſt women can 
Be ſo robuſtious, like a man. 


A bitter Mig, or om four; | 
161. 5 wie 0 


In party furious to her pow *. 59 1 110 2 £4 
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Her arguments direQly tend 
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nr 
4 7 


Againſt the ſide ſhe would bend 110% 
Will prove herſelf a Tory plain,” | 


| From principles the Whigs maintain 50 


And to defend the Whiggiſh cauſe,” 


4 11 
2 


Rü 
* 


fe + 


Her topics from the Tories dra. 


Oyes ! if any man can find 


= 


4 „ 1 
1 4 


[ 


More virtues in a woman's mind 
Let them be ſent to Mrs. Hardingĩ 
| She'll pay the charges to a farthing : 


Take notice, ſhe has my commiſſion 4 35 80693 
To add them in the next edition; 
They may outſall a better thing: 


So, holla, Boys! Oo hank lng: e lis 


1 * 


1 4211 7 


ON CUTTING: Dank __ 


OLD THORN AT MARKET NULL» 


* 91217. 
49 


Þ &. 1 74 


ritten i in the year nan. Moat 


lens 


44 44015385 


Ar Market-Hill, as aps. £4 GG, 


By chronicle, of ancient date, 
There ſtood for many handred years ble & 22; 


SOT 
27.3 4855 


* 
111 # 


=: 5 
* 
— e 


5s 


64 


13 * 2 \ * 3 


1 1 9 * 
1 
nee 


A ſpacious Thorn before the gate. 891 vl e 


43 ko 
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And on the . her rr FAY UL i587 fa 


A village near the ſeat of Sir Arthur Achte ſoh, here 
the Dean ö made a —_ viſit, 


64 
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And here, beneath the ſpreading ſhade. 
Secure from Satyrs, fat and ſung. 1 


III. 


Sir Archibald *, that val'rous knit, 
Then lord of all the fruitful plain, 
Would come to liſten with deli, 
For he was fond of rural ſtrain. m. 


IV. 


Shall ſtand for ages on recor l 


By Scottiſh bards of higheſt fame, 


Wiſe Hawthornden and Stirling's Lord f.) 


V. 


But Time, with iron teeth, I ween, 
Has canker'd all its branches round; © 


No fruit or bloſſom to be ſeen, '- 


Its head reclining tow'rds the ground. 


VI. 
This aged, ſickly, ſapleſs Thorn, 
Which muſt, alas!-no longer ſtand, 
Behold the cruel Dean in ſcorn 


Cut down with facrilegious hand. . 922000 


e VII. 
Dame Nature, when ſhe ſaw the blow, 
Aſtoniſh'd, gave a dreadful ſhriek, 


161 


10 


13 


235 


* Sir Archibald Acheſon, Secretary of State for Scotland. 
Drummond of Hawthornden, and Sir William Alexander, 
Earl of Stirling, who were both friends to Sir Archibald, 


and famous for their poetry. 


O 11 


3 5 WT hp. od 4 W has is 


And Mother Tellus trembled ©, de>nmd !. 
She ſcarce recover d in du rise ood 105 
VIII. 

The ſylvan pow rs; with fear perplex d? 

| in prudence and compaſſion ſent I He to Gal g 
(For none could tell whoſe turn wn, next) 
Sad omens of the dire enen o 
The magpye, lighting on:the:floek; | !1/:il, / | 
Stood chatt'ring with inceflant.ding - + 1 | 
And with her beak gave many a Knock, 
To roule Ben e ere watt : 

X. 

The owl bock, Jn penlins mood, div S! 
The ruin of her ancient ſeat, is BA 
And fled in haſte with all her beood Ad 10 tint! © 

Ip ſeck a more ſecure nn hg a, ul 1 bee qo 
Laſt trotted forth 3 Nina ,bovg 5 
To eaſe her itch againſt the ſlump; ,, 
And diſmally was heard to whine, |: + 
All as ſhe ſerubb d her meaſly rump. 6b N 

3 XII. 5 | | | cc '. 

The nymph who dwells in ev ry tree: 43 « A 

(If all be true that, poets chant ))): * 

Condemnꝰ'd by Fate's ſupreme deere, | | 
Muſt die vitn her expiring plant, e wy «XN 


t bm 5 bl toy $14 7 
Thus eee bt AA} 
The Thorn committed to her'care 
5 Receiv d its laſt and deadly wonnd. 
0 he fled, and 4 vaviſh's into air. Ve 111 
| 44 42; ie Senn BREOY rr eli: nm 176 
But from fs foot u diſmal groan. |! - © 
Firſt iſſuing ſtruck the murd"rer's e 
And in a ſhrill revengeſul tone 
This nn; he bp, ee 5 0 5 
33 ane 1 XV. 54 75 2b N 72 
Thou chlo entideloerias my al. A999) 
« Relentleſs Dean! to miſchief born, 
% My kindred oft' thine hide ſhall gall," neut Thus 
10 OY gown m _ olt be torn- Th 
| NV. tunid 2d 
49 And thy 3 who — 
{© That ſhe condemn'd me to the fire, 
«© Shall rend her petticoats to rag, ; 
* And wann * . with ev'ry brier. 
1 XVII. 53-3166) 
% Nor n Lord Aae ſhalt eſcape; 
| « To thee 1 often call'd in vain-- 
45 * Againſt that aſſaſſin in'erape, 
Jet thou coupe} tamely ſee me a. 
ee ee eee 
Nor when I felt the dreadful blow, 


* Or chid the Daya or ht me due 


r 


ic Since you could ſee me treated ſo, 
44 (An old retainer to:your:houſe) ?: 
wi AIK. Hoiim mods nog 
% May that fell Dean, by whoſe command 
«© Was form'd this Machi'velian plot, 
& Not leave a thiſtle on thy land; 75 
c Then who will own thee for a Scot? it rr 
e27N52 25 IAK. n 517 - 
: «Pigs and fanatics, cows and- Tetra, 
© Thro' all thy empire I foreſe ,. 
4 To tear thy hedges join in leagues, 
« Sworn to revenge my Thorn and me. 380 
„tot iM. „„ N 
% And thou, the wretch' ordain d n T 
«Neal Gahagan, Hibernian clown}: i! 
« With hatchet blunter than thy pate 
" CC Ons 05 „il fore, 
ti $43 Dl. mb 09 2 a 
% When thou, ſuſpended high in air, 83 
cc Dy'ſt on a. mort ignoble tree, 
&« (For thou ſhalt ſteal thy landlord's mare) | 
„Then, bloody Caitiff!/think on me. 88 
: B an „ 
TRE; d e Rates 


JOURN AL OF A MODERN LADY. 


. Written i in 1728. . 


Ir was a moſt unfriendly part 1 Bit 7 
In you, who ought to know my wag 


1311 715 2 1 fd 
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$0 well acquainted with my zel! 


For all . 834 rl 
How could it come anto your mind ug 
To pitch on me, of all manking;-o© 2 Vin im Hu 
Againſt the ſex to write a ſatire, e 9 
And brand me for a woman hates? 
On me, who: think them all ſo _— * 712 
They rival Venui to a har; al its £11 5 + 20S 
Their virtues never ecas'd wieder D ns tam aft 
Since firſt I leainꝰd to tune a en lone n 
Methinks, I hear the ladies cry, 501 "off and 
Will he his character belie ? an gte its 31} Sa 
Muſt never our misfortunes endꝰ ini 15 
And have we loſt our only friend!) 
Ab ! lovely Nympfis l remove you fears,:/-- gn 110 
No more let falkthoſe ae er ys 02 nod; bu 
Sooner Mall... gt nod bag nno page ' _ 
l [Here ſeveral eee e 

The hound be hunted by the ſtalg 195 07 ©: _ 
Than I turn rebel te the fa. / ÞÞ 
Tuns you engaged me frſt to write; 2 
Then gave the ſubject out of ſp ite: 
The Journal of a Modern Dame 
Is, by my promiſe, what you claim. ging 511 ; 25 
My word is paſt #Þ muſt ſub mit;; 
And yet, perhaps, you may be bitt... 
I but tranſeribe 2 fo nota Hine hl i e 
Of all the ſatire ſhall be mind. ile 


0 ; 4 | 
166 | MISCELLANEOUS: POEMS, 


Compell'd by you to tag in rhynies, 


The common ſlanders of the times; oy Ha 10 


Of modern times 3; the guilt is/your's, , 


And me my innoce nes ſe eures. 
Vnwilling Muſe! begin thy lay, 
The Annals of a Female Day p:: 
Buy Nature turn'd'te'play:the rake well, 
(As we ſhall ſhew you in the ſequel): V leis 4 


2.35 


The modern dame is wak'd by non 2917 1 3157 
(Some authors ſay:not quite ſo.ſoen) 1 in 


Becauſe, thoꝰ ſore againſt her Will, i 254 

She ſat all night up at Quadrilles)o oil 241 > 
| She ſtretches, gapes, unglues aer. 49 
And aſks if it be time to riſe ?://+ i}; - 


Of headach, and the ſpleen contplins, r A ra th 
45 | 


And then, to cook her heated brains, 


Her nightgown and her — her, 
Takes a large dtam of citron water 


Then to her glaſs : and, Betty, prag 


44 Don't I look frightfully to- day?! nu! | ©: 


4 But was it not eon founded hard? wn wn 
Well, if I ever touch a card!!! 
& Four mattadores, and loſactdillel to ln 


40 


go 


Depend upon't:{inever will. ory vo 4 
« But run to Tom, and bid him fix hen 2þ %%% 
The ladies here to- night by ſix. Uhse 35 
Madam, the goldſmith waits below m 


He ſays his bus neſt is to knom iel 
N y 


35 


40 


45 
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« fr you!l-relleeth-the filver:cop"7 as apt] 

« He keeps'in/pawn??%—** Why, ſhew Hows up,” I 

« Your dreſſing- plate Means 14 1:21 60 

« To take for int'reſt cent per cen. 

« And, Madam, there's my Lady Spd: 

1 Hath ſent this letter by her mad. 1 

« Well, I remember what ſhe wonz a $iT 

« And hath ſhe ſent ſo ſoon to dun? 685 

Here, carry down thoſe ten/piſtoles -' 

«© My huſband left to pay for coal??? 

“thank my ſtars they all are ligt. 

te And I may have revenge to-night,” 
Now loit' ring o'er her tea and cream 70 
dhe enters on her uſual theme, is £40 
Her laſt night's ill ſucceſs repeats, 4 1A 
Calls Lady Spade a hundred cheats: Rin 1 He 287% 
« She ſlipt Spadillo in her breaſ t. 


Then thought to turn it to a jeſt: 73 


«© There's Mrs. Cut and ſhe combine 
« And to each other give the ſi ggg. 
Thro? ev'ry game purſues her tale 
Like hunters o'er their evening ale. 
Now to another ſcene give plae. +; $0” 
Enter the folks with ſilks and lac‚·e ©. 
Freſh matter for a world of chat 
Right Indian this, right Mechlin that. 2 301 
©* Obſerve this pattern; there's a ſtuff + + 
ean have cuſtomers enough. oe 83, 


G k : ” 8 
fl p 6 L 4 
7 x — . 1 


= „ Dear Madam! — | 


10 This laee ib bee, eee, eee es 
Madam, if there be truth in mam 


* I never ſold ſo cheap à fand 


This eee eee Pal 1 


And Madam eee e near 11 f 


The footman, in his uſual phraſe, 417 


Comes up with, Madam, dinner Days. 


She anſwers in her uſual ſty le 
i eg 


* The cook muſt keep it back a while: 
4 I never ca have time to drein: 


*© No woman breathing takes up leſs: nin 1 6, 


«< Pm hurried ſo it makes me fick; 50 ft ail 


« ] wiſh the dinner at Old Nick.. 


At table now ſhe acts her part. 


Has all the dinner- cant by heart. 


<« I thought we were to dine alone, 


6 My Dear! for ſare if 1 had known G9 2009 


« This company would come to- day 


« But really tis my ſpouſe s wayyʒʒ 
*« He's ſo unkind he never ſends; i 
4 To tell when he invites his friends. 
« I wiſh you may but have . Hora s 
And while with all this paltry ſtuff 


She ſits tormenting ev'ry gueſt, 8 ny 


Nor gives her tongue one moment's . 
In phraſes batter'd, ſtale; and tr item, 


Which modern — 2 ** ped 1 


5 You ſee weren nd fe DTT ; Ofvert eat ci rin" 
; In admiration at her wit. * babe 115 
But let me now » while arvey non; at 

Our Madam o'er her es ning tea, n 

7 Surrounded with her naify clans + | yh A | 

| Of prudes, coquettes; and harridans 5 eo 9 
When, frighted ee eee, e pg al Kun f 
Away the god of Silence flv, af as 0b 5 

| And fair Diſcretion left the ee 

j And Modeſty, with bluſhing face. 

f Now enters overweening Pride, 6 a 
And Scandal, ever gaping wide, nh ob 125 
Hypocriſy with — | 3 4445 e 

| Scurrility with gibing air, ine 

d Rude Laughter, ſeeming like to dead | 

; And Malice, always judging worſt, © 
And Vanity, with-pocket-glaſs, 130 
And Impudence, with front of brafs, ' 
And ſtudy'd AﬀeRtation:came, ' 1 

* Each limb and feature out of frame 

| While Ignorance, with brain of led. 
Flew hov'ring o'er each female head. 135 
Why ſhould I aſk of thee, my Muſe! © 
An hundred tongues, a poets uſe, | ok ww 1 

5 When, to give ev'ry dame her due, __ 41:69} 200 4711 
An hundred thouſand were too few 80 1 8150 
Or how ſhould I, alas! relatee . $i 

The ſum of all their ſonſeles prate, © 264} 2158 1 

Volame II. pP 


U 


* A 
„ 


Their innuendos, hints, and: land 


Their meanings lewd and double emendres? e 


Now comes the gen ral ſcandal- charge, 
What ſome invent the reſt enlarge; 
And, Madam, if it be a li,, 
« You have the tale as cheap asl: 
4 muſt conceal my author's name, 
6 But now tis known to common fame. 
Bay, fooliſh Females! bold and 3 
Say hy what fatal turn of mind 
Are you on vices moſt ſevere 151 
Wherein yourſelves have e tare? 2 
Thus ev'ry fool herſelf deludes, s | 
The prude condemns the abſent prades: $18 2733] 
' Mopſa. who ſtinks her ſpouſe to n 
Accuſes Chloe s tainted breath; 
Hircina, rank with ſweat, be 
To cenſure Phillis for per fum es 
While crooked Cynthia fneering fays 
That Florimel wears iron ſtay s 
Chloe, of every coxcomb jealous 
Admires how girls can talk with 3 
And, full of indignation, frets ot 
That women ſhould: Sch coquettes: eb! 
Iris for ſcandal moſt notorios 
Cries, Lord! the world is ſo:cenforious! | + || 
And Rufa, with her combs of lead, bln ht 
Whiſpers that Sappho's hair is red: 


3 84 15 
e 


155 


gt 4 


13 


* 


Aura, whoſe tongue you hear a mile h mole Hem 170 


Talks half a day in praiſe of ſilence ;\ 16 eee Ih 
And Sylvia, full of inward- ms” ut a hae, *? 
Calls Amoret an arrant jilſeue. 

Now voices over voices rife, mg 
While each to be the loudeſt vies; 1 vat agen 175 
They contradict, affirm, diſp ute 
No ſingle tongue one moment mute: 5% Hand wall 


All mad to ſpeak; and none to hearken, n 


They ſet the very lap- dog barking: 7 4.91 Dita 2? 
Their chatt'ring makes a louder din 18288 
Than fiſhwives o'er a cup of ginn: 
Not ſehoolboys at a barring- out 
Rais d ever ſuch inceſſant rout; Ho 711) wor 14 
The jumbling particles of matter! 
In chaos made not fuch/a'clatter 5 i © 18 
Far leſs the rabble roar and rail. 
When drunk with ſourieleQtion-ale. ' i; ls 1 114 
Nor do they truſt their tongue ; 4 1 
But ſpeak a language of their E 65 miabaeM wil 
Can read a nod, a ſhrug; a look, + + 1890 
Far better than a printed dae; row 5% 2 640 
Convey a libel in a froẽm, 1 _ ng work 
And wink a reputation down; 
Or by the toſſing of a fan, = 45 tene 
Deſeribe the lady and pt "117 185 195 
But ſee, the female elub diſtands, Giga af 


* 


2 # 4 , 7 F x ; 1 * 
Each twenty viſits on her hands tt toe » 


£76 * .MISCELLANROUS PORMS. | 
Now all alone poor. Madam ſitiss f. 

In vapours and hyſteric fits. $33 ni gehe Hen: 2 1 4 

& And was not tio vet 22 AY | - 5200 

5 „ I'd lay my life he never went. 

4 Paſt fix, and not a living ſoulll! 

6e might by this have won a vole.” 

A dreadful interval of ſpl een 
How ſhall we paſs the time between? |... ac 
& Here, Betty, let me take my drops 
«& And feel my pulſe; Lx HO it ſto oss. 
This head of mine, Lord! ho it ſwim !! 
6 And ſuch a pain in all my limbs? 
% Dear Madam! I rye” 5:4: 1216 
But now they hear a tes ho 5 5 
« Go run, and light ane PIES 
25 It muſt be one before we ſup { 51:40 * tf 

The table, cards, and counters 3 81 I}, 
And all the gameſternladics:met; /':. - / 

Her ſpleen and fits recover d quite, 

Our Madam can ſit up all n igt. 
% Whoever comes lm not n best nn 
Quadrille' s the word, and fo begin. tan: 2523206 5 : 

How ean the Muſe her aid imp art., 24220 

Unſkill'd in all the terms of art????:;i2i!!! 
Or in harmonious numbers put 
Phe deal, the ſhuffle, and the cat? 2-1 + 
The ſuperſtitious hims relate 


That fill a female gameſter's pate? 22 


60 TY 215 


0s 


I5 


$70 


- MISCELLANEOUS: . „ 
What agony: of ſoul ſhe feels AB voY ?! 
T6 ſee a knave's inverted heels? W Dea” 
She draws up card by curd to fina'- 116994 ©? | 
Good Fortune peeping from behind; ” & > 


With panting heart and PR 6 te an # 3 230 
In hope to ſee Spadlllo riſe: + 13 Tiga 1934 

In vain, alas! her hope is fed; en n 

She draws an ace, and ſees it red. 
In ready counters never — oy mob by 
But pawns her ſnuff-box; rings, and keys; 15 1 235 
Ever with ſome new fancy ſtruck, . ant 


Tries twenty charms to mend her 154. a1 Ton 
This morning, when the parſon any: 
« I ſaid 1 ſhould not win a ame. bo. "y £ 


« This odious chair, how came l Ahick we 30 08 | 


< I think I never had good lack in t. * Ks 
" Fm ſo uneaſy in my Nays. He #5413 26 1 Ste * 
« Your fan a moment, if you pleaſe. ad all aq N 
« Stand further, Girl, or get you gone; 

I always loſe when you look on. : 
6 Lord! Madam, you have loſt codillez |' 100 
* never ſaw you play ſ H. 
« Nay, Madam, give me leave to ſay 

«Twas you that thtew the game away 0 

« When Lady Trickſey play d a four, 2746 ane 
« You took it with a mattado re 
© I ſaw you touch your wedding-ring 

W Before my Lady call'd a Kings \ 74 
"WY 


! 


h 
f 
; 
i 


274 MISCELLANEOUS: ro. 


Jou ſpoke a word began with H , At 
* And I know whom you meant.to.teach, 255 68 
6 Becauſe you held 1 Gib M Th 
« Fy! Madam, leave theſe little arts." [1 .66.C 
Le That's not ſo had as one that rubs - ! 
© Her chair to call the King of Cas, G $QOH Th 
© And makes her partner underſtand ' 260 But 
$6 A mattadore is in her. hand, an n een! Th. 
te Madam, you have no cauſe to lune. 24 
t I ſwear I ſaw you thrice renounce.” (W 
« And truly, Madam, I know when | Wi 
& Inſtead of five you ſcor d me ten. - 265 Ste. 
1 Spadillo here has got a mark. IS 9 5 


* A child may know it in the nk! 
£ I gueſs the hand; it ſeldom fails: 


ee I wiſh ſome folks wogls pair their nils. . 


While thus they rail, and e nan. 
It paſſes but for common orm, .; 


And conſcious that they all ſpeak aro; iba 
They give each other but their due: s 


It never interrupts the game, 

Or makes them ſenſible of ſhame. - | 
The time, too precious now to waſte, 
And ſupper gobbled up in baſte, 

Again afreſh to cards they run, 

As if they had but juſt begun. 

But I ſhall nat again repeat 

How oft” they 2 erl. pod 50. 


290 


27⁰ 


170 


Come, let us play the other round. i 235 f 


Vulucky Madam, left in tears, 2890 


With mutual beauty ſmit, their paſſion grew: 


MISEELLANEOU W oN. 175 
At laſt they hear the watchimaii knock, 


Now all in haſte they buddle on + 
Their hoods and tloaks, and ape N man 
But firſt the winner muſt invite 
The company to-morrow night. 


(Who now again Quadrille forſwears) 
With empty purſe and aching head 46 qradd 
N neee . to bed: nd 190 293 | 


1 PAS TO RAI. DIALOGUE. 
Written in the, year 1720. : 
| PEROT, SHEELAH, 1 


A NYMPH wad ſwain, Sheclah and Dee hight,” 
Who wont to weed the court of Gosford Knight“, 
While each with ſtubbed knife remov'd the roots 
That rais'd between the ftones their daily ſhoots, ' 
As at their work they fat in counter view, 3 


Sing, heav'nly Muſe! in ſweetly-flowing ſtrain, 
T0 ſoft endearaents of the ae and ſwain. 


1 Sir FE Ac 1 whoſe eat andfather was 
Archibald, of Vp ord Scotland, has * 


x56 © MISCELLANEOUS: ron nt. 


per. My love to Sheelah is more firmly fixt 
Than ſtron geſt weeds that grow theſe ſtones betwixt: 
My ſpud theſe nettles from the ſtones can part, 11 
Na knife ſo keen to weed thee from my heart. 
suxk. My love for gentle Dermot faſter grows 
Than yon' tall dock that riſes to thy noſe: 
Cut down the dock twill ſprout again; but, 0 Is 
Love rooted out again will never grow.” 


'- DER. No more that brier thy tender legs all rake 1 


(i ſpare the thiſtle for Sir Arthur's * ſake) | 

Sharp are the ſtones; take thou this ruſny mat; 

The hardeſt bum will bruiſe with ſitting ſquat. - 20 
SHEE. Thy breeches torn behind ſtand gaping wide; 

This petticoat ſhall fave thy dear backſide: 

Nor need i bluſh altho' you feel it wet; 

Dermot, I vow tis nothing elſe but ſweat. 


DER. At an old ſtubborn root I chanc'd to tug, 25 


' When the Dean threw me this tobacco plug; 

A longer ha'p'orth: never did I ſee; | 

This, deareſt Sheelah ! thou ſhalt ſhare with me. 
sax R. In at the pantry-door this morn l ſlipt, 

And from the ſhelf a charming cruſt I whipt; 30 

Dennis + was out, and I got hither ſafes 

And thou, my Dear! ſhalt have the bigger half. 
DER. When you ſaw Tady at long bullets. play, 

Lou fat and lous' d him all the ſunſhine dax. 

How could you, Sheelah, liſten to his tales, 335 

oOr crack ſuch lice as his between your nails? 


* Who is a great lover of Scotland, 
＋ Sir Arthur's butler, | 


." MISCELLANEOUS: POEMS. vp 


sur. When you r 
I peep'd, and ſaw you kifs the dirty bitch. | 
Dermot,.how could you tonch thoſe-nafty aas“ 
d. almoſt wiſh'd: this ſpud were in your guts. 

DER. If Oonah once I kiſi d, forbear wide 
Her aunt's my goſſip by my father's EE 25 
But if I ever touch her lips gan, 


May I be doom'd — ic inim.r 18 30% Hit) 


suxx. Dermot; I ſweat tho Tady 'sInckconld hold! 
Ten thouſand lice; and ev ry Iduſe was ne” "0p 
Him on my lap you never more ſhould fee, | 

Or may l loſe my weeding-ktife—and — MEAT 
DER, Oh! could Learn for thee, my lovely laſs! 
A pair of brogues to bear thee dry to maſs 30 
But ſee where Norah with the ſowins come: —— 


Then let us riſe, and veſt e enn me ) LYCOS | 


4s 


72 bf 24 25; 4 8 nat 
A DIALOGUE. agg 

— may; MOLLINEE 1 TIMOTHY. | 
" Wiliteni in the year 1 728. ſs: 


0141090 101 n: ann 15 von bo 
I own tis not my ee butter; 38k 1% 
But, pry'thee, Tim, why all this dener“ 17 
Why ever in theſe raging ns, 207 
Damning to hell the Jacob ite??? ics N 
When, if you ſearch the kingdom rom, 43 
There's hardly e umd; 1 


| 
= 
| 
| 
| 


| _MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 


x78. 
No, not among the prieſts and friats - 
rin. Twixt you and me, G damn the . 
Mur. The Tories are gone ev ty man over 
To our illuſtrious Houſe of Hanover; 10 
From all their conduct this. is ns: 1 
And then 
Tix. G— damn the liars again. 
Did not an earl but lately vote 
To bring in (I could cut his throat) 15 
Our whole accounts of public debt??? 115 
Mur. Lord! how this frothy ds [4k 
IX. Did not an able fiateſman-biſhop | Alm 10 
This datg'rous horrid motion diſ- ub 
As Popiſh craft? Did he not rail on't? 80 
Shew. fire and faggot in the tail ont? 20 
Proving the earl a grand:offender,: 
And in a plot for the Pretender; 
Whoſe fleet, tis all our friends opinion, 
Was then embarking at Avignon! 5 
Mul. Theſe brangling jars of Whig and Tory 25 
Are ſtale, a worn as Troy-town ſtory. 
The wrong, tis certain; you were both in, 
And now you find you fought for nothing. 
Your faction, when their game was new, © - 


Might want ſuch noiſy fools as you; 30 


But you, when all the ſhow-is paſty". ; 


Reſolve to ſtand it out at laſt : 


Nor minding when the ſong is den 


; ? 

+7 Ww 
1 

7 : 


Thy ſcrew'd-up front, thy ſtate-grimace, 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS.” 


You clatter ſtill your brazen kettle. 
The leaders whom you liſted under 


When all the bees are gone to ſettle, | 38 


5 


Have dropt their arms and ſeiz d the plunder; BE, 


And when the war is paſt, you come 

To rattle in their ears your drum: 

And as that hateful hideous Grecian 
Therſites (he was your relation) 
Was more abhorr'd and ſcorn'd by thoſe 
With whom he ſerv'd than by his foes; 
So thou art grown the deteſtation | 
Of all thy party thro' the nation. 

Thy peeviſh and perpetual teaſing 
With plots, and Jacobites, and treaſon ; + 
Thy buſy never-meaning face, 


Thy formal nods, important ſneers, 

Thy whiſp'rings foiſtedin'allears, - 
(Which are, whatever you may think, 

But nonſenſe wrapt up in a ſtink) - 

Have made thy preſence, in a true ſenſe, 
To thy own fide ſo damn'd a nuiſance, 


That when they have you in their eye, 

As if the devil drove they fly. Agel, 
Tim. My good friend Mullinix, ys LY 1 

I vow to POETIC 2b gomont 

If it could ever yet be known oo 


I took advice except my own, 1 


— 


2 30 


oo. ne354.4960wk PorMs:” 


It ſhould be your's; S's but, dq mann . re 
I muſt purſue the public good. frets wo 7 
The faction (is it not notorious: K 8b 565 
Keck eee r 212113 10% 2.7 
"Tis true, nor need Eto-be tele 
My quondam friends are grown: ſo: cold. 
That ſcarce a creature; can be found” i 
To prance with me lis ſtatue round. 700 
The public ſafety, I fbreſe r, 
Henceforth depends alone on me, 
And while this vital breath I'blow, - 
Or from above or from below, . 
I'll ſputter, ſwagger, curſe, and rail, 735 
The Tories' terror, ſcourge, and fall. 
mot. Tim, you miſtake the matter ane s 
The Tories! yon are their delight; - 
And ſhould you act a difffrent part, 
Be grave and wiſe, *twould break their heart. 80 
Why, Tim, you have a taſte, I know, 
And often ſee a puppet-ſhow : - a0 
Obſerve, the audience is in pain bent 
_ While Punch is bid bebind the ſcene! wa gills 
But when they hear his ruſty voie, 383 
With what impatience they rejoice! | 
And then they value not anne 5 
How Solomon decides the cauſe; I 
Which the true mother, which ones 5 % 
Nor liſten to the witch — the 5.90 


3 | 


: Should Fauſtus, with e el behind un, 
l Bnter the ſage, they never mind him: / 94 
1 If P unch, to ſpur their fancy, eee 257 tt 
| In at the door his monſtrous noſ /c 6 
Then ſudden draws it baek again; 99 
O what a pleaſure mia d wich pain! 
| You ev'ry moment think an age 
0 Till he appears upon the ſtage: Aon Arts l 7 
And firſt his bum you ſee him clap - ' e 
Vpon the Queen of Sheba's la:: 4᷑800 
The Duke of Larrain drew hib wor, 
| Fonch roaring run, and running roar'd, 

5 Revil'd all people in his jargon, __ — 8 
ä And ſold the King of Spain a tains; vo en gi” 
St. George himſelf he plays the wag on, 205 
And mounts aſtride upon the Dragoenn 

He gets a thouſand thumps and kicks 

0 Yet cannot leave his roguiſu tricks: 1 #/ 
In every action thruſts his noſ q 
The reaſon why no mortal know: 1340 

In doleful ſcenes that break our heart.. 
| punch comes, like you; and lets a ft: 
5 There's not a puppet made of wood 
£ But what would hang him if they conld; 
While, teaſing all, by all he's teas d. 115 
How well are the ſpectators pleas de 
Who in the motion have no ſhare, 

90 t purely come to hear and ſtareszʒz:ĩ 
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Have no coneeen for Sabres ſake,» | 6 
Which gets the better, ſaint on ſnake, 120 
Provided Punch (for there's the jeſt) | 
Be ſoundly maul'd, and plague. the reſ. 
Thus, Tim, ee eee vat 
The world conſiſts of ee 3 ids 7 
Where petulant eonceited-fellows; ::1 14 125 
Perform the part of Panghlnatloeas un: N 1153 
So at this booth, whieh we all Doble, ein Run + 
Tim, thou'rt the Punch ts ſtir up trouble in; 
You wriggle, ſid ge; and make à ront, 1 n 
Put all your brother-puppets out, 11 set 130 
Run on in a perpetual round 
To teaſe, perplex, diſturb, confound; e174 | 
Intrude with monkey grin and clatter.: | 
To interrupt all ſerious mothers 52s ethos 
Are grown the nuiſanee of your clan, 13 
Who hate and ſcorn you to a mann: b 
But then the lookers- en, the Tories, 
Jou ſtill divert with merry ſtories : 

They would conſent that alt: the crew b + 
Were hang d: before they d — =Y 140 
Zut tell me, Tim, upon the ſpot, 1 

By all this coil what haſt thou — 5 

If Tories muſt have all the ſport, 

1 fear you'd be diſgracd at court. | 

Fux. Got? D— my blood, I frank my lerer, 

Walk to my place beſore my betters, 2 475114 THE: 
-3/ we? 


* 1 * 4 
— 


16 


And, ſimple as I now/ſtans hee, 1 173 $090 1% 
Expect in time to be pe 114. 9013 "a346) 1 
Got? D.. me, dar, Hgodiny in B en Ha 1 
Ne'er hold my peice, and nei er ſtand l: 13e 
If t with twenty ladies by; I64 b ee 
They call me beaſt; nd hat care "7 {1k 
I bravely call the Tories Jacks, ' 
And ſons of whole: behind their backs: 15 0 OK 1 
But could you bring me:once to think - 1535 
That, when I ſtrut; and ſtare,-and Mak, | woe Fo; 
Revile and ſlander, fume and ſtorm, ili 4330 


Betray, make oath, impeach; inform 


With ſuch a conſtant loyal zeal: © 88 | 21597. 4] 
To ferve myſelf and commonweal, ' x60 


And fret the Tories“ — - 2314 20 


i did but loſe my precious breath, allt Mi G0 

And when 5 1 
Am, as you tell me, but their Maygam e, 
Conſume my vitals lithey ſhauld know | 14 baby 
I am not to be treated 1a3'! i 
I'd rather hang myſelf by half, 5 is Vi 
Than give thoſe raſcalscaufe to —_—_ 412 

But how, my Friend, cn I n 05 


Once ſo renown d, to — 2011 5 nd 


No little boys and girls to ry, 


There's nimble Tim a paſſing _ ha 111 a „ iz 1 


No more my dear delightful way tread. OM Jun 


| Of keeping up a party - hatred ? 542 :684 mor 1888 


os 


* 
—̃ U ——˙—˙1K ö 


—KAK ð ᷣ ſſ pp. og on err pen io oro ns 


— 


— — 


Will none the Tory dogs purſu sds 1275 
When thro' the ſtreets Lery Hallo? rae 
Muſt all my d— mee s, bloods, and wounds, 
| Paſs only now for empty;ſounds'2./ 1 
Shall Tory raſcals be deed: eo 
Altho' I ſwear them diſaſſecteck! 180 
And when I roar, ** eee i s li 
eee eee ei a 
go: qualify d to ſwear and lie, ps 0 100 
Will they not truſt. me for 3 1 
Dear Mullinix weed. n {4 ok BBY 
T beg; you ſee the caſe is nice: PR VI 1 
O!] were I equal in renown, n,, 
Like thee to pleaſe . ac 
Or bleſs'd with ſuch engaging parts, 
To win the truant ſchoolboys hearts“! 1890 
Thy virtuęs: meet thein uſi e ward. 
Attended by the ſable gnard ad on 
Charm'd by thy voice, the prent ice drops FI ; 
The ſnowball deſtin'd at thyichops:; + 1 | 
Thy graceful ſteps, and cob nel's ais, 195 
Allure the cinger-picking fai. 
mol. No more in mark aer aden, 
take thee under my protection: 4 2910 
Thy parts are good, tis not deny 4 Gi e | 
E wiſh they had been; well apply cd. 4200 But 
5 But now obſerye — dend vi $10 Sin 077 The 
=  Adayt your habit to yourphiz3/ic : And 


\ 795 . 


— 


a 
0 


Yon muſt no longer thus equip ee hh! 2 
As Horace ſays, :pptat ephippiag ow |= nol gol 
(There's Latin too, — 127 (10% g 
How much improvididy Doctor. . „en ir 
I have a coat at hon Mat o may try; ö 


»Tis juſt like this; which hangs by ee. MET 


My hat has much he&niver air: tor 14. 105 | 2 $7 . 


Your block will Gt it toredibnt 10 1488 5:17 Hog 


That wig. would not forxheworld 7 ll os 

Have it fo formal and forea la 3s! ono oi non 
"Twill be ſo oil anch ſo fleck, al en obs: ama? 
When I have lain in id πwẽʒ Kk, 410 1 7 03 volt 
You'll find it well prepùr d to take "mrs 
The figure of toupes o ſna e 1 dsl oF 
Thus dreſs'd alike from top toto, 
That which is which —— 129 39³ 


When firſt in publio wotppear,;:/! ba . 210 18 101 


I'll lead the van, keep yon the rear 20 
Be careful, as you-walk behind, 1290393 ,00051 $ 
Uſe all the talents &f/yourmindz t hy OG 


Be ſtudious well to ima rr — 


Mark my addreſs, and leueæn my ſtyle, 2385 


Whea to look ſcornful, when! to ſmile, 0 in r 24 ef- 


Nor ſputter out yout bathẽ ſe faſt . 

But keep your ſweariug to the laſt t:: 

Then at our leiſure we ll be witt rr, 
775 5 Q 111 ; 
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The ladies from m he windows gaping 60 go HT 


The children all our n. el anz 27. 
Maur converſatien to reſ mess.. 
PII take you L ä . 
Choice ſpirits l who empley their parts 233 
To mend · the world by uſeful artʒ | 1; 
Some eleanſing hollawitubes,.te-ſpy Am 287 ied yi. 
Direct the zenith of the u :::: 7 1 1 
Some have the eity in · their care 
From noxious ſteams tu purge the air 440 
Some teach us, in theſe dang rous days,. 
How to walk upright in our way j; 
Some, whoſe reforming hands engage 
To laſh the lewdneſs of the/ags Me ie gd 26 5 
Some for the publie ſervice g: 
Perpetual enyoys to and fro, * qi nds 27 Ae 364 1 
Whoſe able heads ſupport the weight, | | 
Oft wenty miniſters of ſtate. 355 n 
We ſcorn, for want of talks ts jabber ts 1 471 a 
Of parties o er our benny-elabbes,;;  - 
Nor are we ſtudious ta inquire 


Who votes for manors, who for hire: 


- Our care is to improve the ming 

With what r #020! 03 850 ve 
The various ſcenes, of mortal life, v1 101 65 
Who beats her huſband, who his wife; * 99 4 

Or how the bully at a ſtroke 

Knock d down 0 the lantern broke. 


75 
% 
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One tells the riſe of cheeſe aud out- meal, chin 

Another when he got a hot meal;:: +: © {145 ; 26d : 

One gives advice in provetbs old, 

Anſtructs us how to tame a ſcoldſ, 141% 

Or how by almanacs tis elemoe r wy 551 0 

That herrings will be cheap. this year. 
Tim. Dear Mullinis! 1 now:lament : 124071911 205 5 


My precious time ſo long miſpent, 


By nature meant for nobler end: :- yr 


O introduce me tq your-friends! | | {oe 4 


For whom by birth [ was deſign d. 

Till politics debas'd my mind 270 

give myſelf entire to yaw; 

— n Whigs and Tories too 3 47 
An. * e FIT 
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' FIVE LADIES AT 807-8 HOLE®, ad 
WITH THE voc ron hf THEM un AE bak. 

N. B. The Ladies treated the Doflor, Tea 3 - 

( SENT AS FROM AN * or * Aer dr 


Nia 
| * 1 enibal donut AniA T 
Faris Ladies! number Five : * bien 


Who in your merry freaks Aub Hab K 


An alehouſe in Dublin famous for beef . 
9 Dr. Thomas Sheridan. 


The ladies from — Air n 
The children all our motions apeing. 5H 2. 
Maur converſation to reſine, 802 act 27“ 
Il take you to ſome friends ef mine, 
Choice ſpirits l: who employ their parts 235 
To mend : the world by uſeful art; 
Some cleanſing hollow 'tubes-to-Ipy; 
Direct the zenith of the dy: x;-; 47-317 15 „ ld nn 
Some have the city in · their cardmee 4 
From noxious ſteams tu purge the air; 240 
Some teach us, in theſe dang rons days,. 
How to walk upright in our ways; 78175 l coil. 
Some, whoſe reforming hands engage 
To laſh the lewdneſs of the nge an i 5 11 go ih 
Some for the publie ſervice go 
Perpetual enyeys to and ft. 
Whoſe able heads ſupport the at and nod, 
Oletwenty miniſters of ſta te. 
We ſcorn, for want of talk, dee, t l 167 5 
Of parties o'er our bonny- elabberz, 230 
Nor are we ſtudious ta inquire - ; - e 10 
Who votes for manors, who for hire: 
= Our care is to improve the mind =O ogy Bac. 
With what concerns all human-kinlddz 


The various ſcenes, of mortal life, 2239 


Who beats her huſband, who his wife : 
Or how the bully at a ſtroke; il agry 
| Coock'd down 9 the lantern broke. - 


8 
= 


* 
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Who in your merry freaks ©. - non 


One tells the riſe of cheeſe and oat- meal. tir 


Another when he got a hot nes; 2658 


One gives advice in provetbs old, 

InſtruQts us how to 199% 40-0 id 232 20 lid 
Or how by almanacs tis clear 2:52 10 "y 55t O 
That herrings will be 1 127 0 is 122 


Tim. Dear Muliniz! Pig r:47tv4; babs - 


My precious time ſo long miſpent, 

By nature meant for nobler ends??? 
O introduce me ta bur friends 
For whom by birth I was deſign d. 


Till politics debas'd my mind 7 


I give myſelf entire to yo: 


Amun Whigs and Voriar toe. t | 
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FIVE LADIES AT 8077˙8 Ee 2 


WITH THE voc ren Hr THEM nee B 


N. B. The Ladies treated! the Dottor, | | 


e 


(Sar AS FROM AN OFFICER or THE ar. i 
Written i EN the year 1228. DIA 4 1 , 15 48 


— * * N 
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5 | | (57 ko COTE E807 AH STINK 

Fans Ladies! number Fives 4 land 
AIR 1 es number Fi we, $1543 en nian 


An alehouſe in Dublin famous for beef; tales. 
1 Dr. e Sheridan. 
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With little uren be dere only ie oc.) 
6 8 %% n h ne digesy, Be 53 
| 4b 2 0 2 1 En ig #18 Had 
While he gte by a-gtinning, Genu en 5 You 1 
To tee you ſafe in Sot's:Hole, 1 oo By ca 
Set up with grenſy linen 
And neither mugs nor pots whole, Th See h 
| equi gol ton e wh Whit 
| Alas! I never thoughs:> 151407 56) n yt Inſte: 
A prieſt would — G +212t012 721 BY From 
Beſides, I'll hold 2 graat Ai te ! 
He'll put you in a ballad iz: on nm oiffien | If we, 
| IVG- 03 50 em avic | With 
Where I ſhall ſee your faces egi 4b e ET, Are b 
On paper daub'd fo foul, | 2— 
They'll be no more like Graces 15 9 
Than Venus d Had 


2 


„ 
1 4 9 v. ASE £14 + 1 Fd kr 


And we ſhall take you rather Or co 
To be a midnight-pack 
Of witches met together, 
With Beelzebub in black gn 20 Then 
Tos 1 Anja 
a0 wy et I The 5 
To think ſuch ladies fine. 5 35 Fll tr, 
Should be reduc'd fo low - Lathetarct 
Jo treat a dull divine. 


? 
by oe 


K 
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 MISCBLLAN nous ron kes. 
3 8 
Be by a parſon cheated i! 
Had you been cunning ſtagers, 


You might yourſelves be treated 
By captains and by majors. 
„ VIII. 


See how corruption grows, 
White mothers, daughters, aunts, - - 
Inſtead of powder'd beaus; 
j From pulpits ehuſe gallants. 
. 
If we, who wear our wis 
With fan-tail and with ſnake, 
Are bubbled thus by prigs, 
Z—-ds who would ebe a-rake? 
5 „ X. 0 
Had I heart to fight 
Id knock the Doctor down; 
Or could I read or write, 
gad I'd wear a goẽw u:. 


» Then leave him to his birch , 
And at the Roſe oh Sunday, 
The parſon ſafe at church, 
Fl! treat you with Burgundy. » u btw 


£4 + 
* He kept a {chool. 
If 74 I POL Pie 3 | 
F 4 ; 
24 122222290 _—_ 1 
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THE FIVE LADIES' ANSWER . 
To the Beau with the wig ee re n | 


4 5. 
Th little  Cribbling 5 
What demon made you write? 


Becauſe to write you no 


As much as you can fight. 


| For a fo n bas 
I wiſh we had you here, 
we'd turn you topſyturvy yx 

W . may of beer. 


The man and place we choſe; 
We're ſure a lingle parſon 


Is worth a hundred beaus.. 


IV. Yi k 


And you would make us vaſſals, 15 


Good Mr. Wig and Wings, 
To ſilver-clocks and taſſels; 


You wok, you muy of things | 


oxi 510 
Becauſe around your cane 
A round of di'monds is ſet, 
And you in ſome bye-lane te 
Have gain'd a paltry Grizctte3 


| | . 
\MISCELLA NEOUS POEMS. 
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"A thought ro make 4 e 


10 


. 
* S* 
3 nt ' 
Ib e 5 
"ih ” . 


Shall 
Your 
As nc 


As en 


We h 
And 
There 
Than 


. 


I ſme 


As ſti 


As T 


To w. 
Fine! 
I kno 
And 


Fine | 
Nor ſ 
Their 
As fo 


Wer, ks 3 
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KMISCELEANEOUS PORMS. 
VE! 8 
Shall we, of ſenſe refin'd | 
Your trifling nonſenſe bends ; 
As noiſy as the wind, 


@ is 5 k 2 * W S237, 3 i * >! z 
4 % * 8 * : . 1 . 
As empty as the air ? STe to 


VII. 
We hate your empty prattle, 
And vow and ſwear tis true, 
There's more in one child's th 
Than twenty fops like, you]. 


THE BEAUS REPLY | 


To THE: wy Lavies' ANSWER. | 


I ſmell your gown and __— TM 


As ſtrong upon your bacx 


As Tiſdall ſmells of a we” | 
hae; £015 

To write ſuch ſcarvy ſtuff l n 

Fine ladies never dot; 15 

I know you well enough, 

And eke your clover foot. 3 

mann 

Fine ladies, when they write, 

Nor ſcold nor keep a ſplutter; 

Their verſes give delight, 

As ſoft and ſweet as butter. 


7 11 
20 
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> + | MISCELLANEOUS ro u 
But Satan never ſaw Banos ies i 
Such haggard lines as theſe; 


They ſtick athwart my maw, - #4 28 0G 
AS bad as Suffolk cheeſe. „ ain 7 RS FRO T2 x6 


BETWEEN AN EMINENT LAWYER AND DR. wirr, 
2 
D. s. r. v. 


Being an allaſian to the firſt Satire of the ſecond Book of 
Horace.— Sunt guibus in Satyra, &c. 


Written February 1728. 


Dance there are perſons who a, - T 
There's too much ſatire in my vein, 
That I am often found exceeding. 

The rules of raillery and breeding, | 
With too much freedom treat my better, 3 
Not ſparing even men of letters; Eta 
You, who are ſkill'd in lawyers lore, ' 

What's your advice? ſhall I give o'er, 

Nor ever fools or knaves expoſe 


Either in verſe or hum' rous proſe; - e 45th! 0 


And, to avoid all future. ill, ” 
In my ſcrutoire lock up my quill? _ - - 


0 


. p . 
MISCELLANIOUS: FORMS; 
* 


Since you are pleas d to condeſcenld 
To aſk the judgment of a friend. | 


Your caſe conſider d, I muſt think: - 
You ſhould withdraw from pen and Sink, 
Forbear your poetry and jokes, 

And live like other Chriſtian folks3.- 

Or, if the Muſes muſt infpire 
Your fancy with their pleaſing fire, 
Take ſubjects ſafer for your wit 
Than thoſe on which you lately writ; 


Commend the times, your thoughts correct, 


And follow the prevailing ſect; 

Aſſert that Hyde in writing ſtory - | 
Shews all the malice of a Tory, 

While Burnet, in his deathleſs page, 
Diſcovers freedom without rage: 

To Woolſton recommend our youth, 


For learning, probity, and truth; 
That noble genius! who unbinds 


The chains which fetter free-born minds; yy 


Redeems us from the flaviſh fears 
Which laſted near two thonſand years; 

He can alone the prieſthood humble, 

Make gilded ſpires and altars tumble. :. 


Maſt I commend againſt my-conſcienco | 


Such Cupid blaſphemy and nonſenſe? .. 

To ſuch a ſubject tune my lyre, ./ | 

Ang ſing like one of Nuten s choir, 
Volume II. * 
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Where devils to a vale retreae , 
And call the laws of wiſdom * e 
Lament upon their hapleſs fall, bans oh 4 
That force fret virtue ſhould Stacks: nel 51 
Or, ſhall the charms of wealth and power 45 


Make me pollute: the Muſe's bower? 
As from the tripod of Apollo, ; 

Ivar from my deſk the words that follow : 2 

Some, by philoſophers miſled, Ys) n 


Muſt honour you alive and d ed; 30 


And ſuch as know what Greece bath writ, St 
Muſt taſte your irony and wit: 
Whilſt moſt that are or: would be great, 

Muſt dread your pen, your perſon hate; 
And you on Drapier's-Hill muſt lie, 


And there en a WN i anecn, 36 


5 as LADY 's . 
LAMENTATION AND COMPLAINT 


AGAINST THE DEAN. 
' Written July 28. 1728. 


. never 116 man ſee 

A wretch like poor Nancy, 

So teas'd day and night 

By a Dean and a Knight, | | ils 
Lady Acheſon wife to Sir Arthur Acheſon. 


#5 


. 4 8 


| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
To puniſh my fins 8"|___t ns: 
Sir Arthur begins, ant 124109 I fi 
And gives mea wire 
With Skinny and Snipe ? ; + ++ 
His malice is plain, 
Hallooing the Dean. I tt 413 
The Dean never ſtops Hi a bad! 
When he opens his chopss: 
I'm quite over- run Sein a1 ith 
With rebus and pun. ft you ron 
Before he came here, 120 0 U ad 25 
To ſpunge for good cheerr,r m. UI 
I fat with delight 161d vm e 
From morning till night; yin? Wert 
With two bony thumb 
Could rub my own gums, +: be 
Or ſcratching my nose 
And jogging my toes; 2d ven Yoo est 


* 


ö But at preſent, forſooth, 


1 muſt not rub a tooth. d vin cis | 


When my elbows he ſees 


My arms, like two pros 
Supporting my chops, 


And juſt as I handle em 5 —— 1 #565 bf) 
n all like a pendulumy.: : blu 15'5 . 


* The Dean aſed to cal her -by, thoſe names, 
R ij 


Tos 
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15 
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196 MISCELLANEOUS von 
He trips up my props, | 
And down my chin drops 
From my head to my heels; 

Like a clock without wheels, 
I fink in the ſpleen 
An uſeleſs machine. 
If he had his will 
I ſhould never fit Qill : 
He comes with his whims, 
I muſt move my limbs; 


I cannot be ſweet tn od 5 
Without uſing my feee ;: 
To lengthen my breath ih d 
He tires me to death. (gte it ginnt 


By the worſt of all ſquires s 
Thro' bogs and thro? brier x 
Where a cow would be ſtartled; (+ 


I'm in ſpite of my heart led, ' 
And, ſay what I will, 4 
Haul'd up ev ry hill, | 50073 6 001 7 | 


Till, daggled and tatter'd, d 
My ſpirits quite ſhatter'd, e n! ad 

I return home at night, 1 il err 
And faſt out of ſpite; Scl tm Ani 
For I'd rather be dead baer 1 an nn 
Than it e'er ſhould be faid i. 1 
I was better for him | 

11 | 
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© MLSETLLANTOVS POEMS, 


Zut now to my diet: gate ade Woh 
No eating in quiet; : 22 ud of H 
He's ſtill finding fault, 3s 1331id Sd 63 25408 Sid 
{Foo ſour or too falt: 1015321 al A 

The wing of a chick doo aud 159 £23) 2 21 
I hardly can pick, LY nh 8 2 911) T&3wt 11 511 
But traſh without meaſure 635 
I ſwallow with pleaſure. :a40nd No 15167 A 
{ Next, for his diverſion” 6 bh 0h 
He rails at my perſon: 9961] 889 Ve e 
What court-breeding this is? ht 4 
He takes me to pieces 70 
From ſhoulder to flank darm 8 % Sgt 26d] 


Pr lean and am lank; „ t tine, 01 G1 


My noſe, long and thin n 
e nr Th I þ 
Grows down to my chin zn 


My chin will not ſtay, sin 0 2hÞ 
But meets it half way; (Sim noun ge 
My fingers prolix | mart? zan] O | 
Are ten crooked ſticks : „ et 5 063 
He ſwears my el—bows foYvor? I++ | 
Are two iron Crows n itt: 44g t 8 34 80 
Or ſharp pointed rocks, tn dc bus pred 531 
And wear out my ſmock s 
To *ſcape them Sir Arthur be e 
Is fore d to lie fatther, 4412 7 1 Klit 
Or his ſides they would gow oy u n gif 
Like the tuſks of a boar. mi wor 0 gu $355 


- Bot ſtill to the Dean: eiup ni gal- 


2 


A hater of books: niiteal, 


— 
* 
— 
a+ 
— 
a? 
< 
w_— 
3 
<4 


Which ſpoils ev'ry feature Miba. 


(A civil divine ! | C483} ton it Ren 

] ſuppoſe meaning mine) e Und 1 2 

No lady who wants them | ON 279% 

Can ever be handſome. ein BA 
I gueſs well enough 9 Art 


At laſt out it comes „190 
„ What, Madam? no walking, nt} £4 
5% No reading nor talking 
% You're now in your prime 


* 


Now, changing the ſcene, ec 


He loves to he hitter at 3506] 9atba IH} 2 
A lady illiterate; : Ant 007 10 100! 551 
If he ſees her but once _ #oicho 2 lo gui 
He'll ſwear ſhe's a dunce; A>iq ne vil: 
Can tell her by looks; "$0507 T3900 414 in 


#74 3 
* 12 _ 1 7 dx . 8 
Thro' each line of her facee 14 


* 


95 


Her folly can trace, nog vm Is elf 2:7 


| Beſtow'd her by Nature, „ ig 07 It £247 
But ſenſe gives a grace inch dt labil me 
To the homlieſt face 
Wiſe books and reflection ol bas e Boa 514 
Will mend the complexion. 123 471 02 uwob £449; 


What he means by this ſtuffs + + 
He haws and he hums, a0: boroiog quo! 


#f Make uſe of your tige. 


\ 
_ My 2 —_ 
9 2 8 F both 4 * 3 — N 
. 1$CELLANEOUS: FORMS. 
4 3 - | 


ﬆ Conſider, before | T{OLEL e 
. You come to threeſcore, AOTISQ e 
& How the huſſies will leer 


Where er you appeerr : 
16 That ſilly old puſs et 10 wan 10 L 


Would fain be like us; 248117, 2 ora 
ay What a figure ſne made 41% . 
55 In her tarniſh'd brocade '? 


And then he grows mild; + | 


a os 0 FS , BOW 4 
Come, be a good child 
1 T f , x 


Z 0 


« Tf you are reinclin'd | 

«© To poliſh your mind. 
$ Be ador'd by the men 
46 Til threeſcore and ten, 
5 And kill with the ſplen 

© The jades of ſixteen, » 1 F220 


$ Il ſhew you the wayyyyy 


«© Read ſix hours a-da yr 
“The wits will frequent ye, 
* And think you but twenty. 
Thus was I drawn in 
Forgive me my ſin. 


At breakfaſt he'll aſk en Haw Fo 
An account of my taſk. 1% bas 
Put a word out of joint, 162 LOT 3 


Or miſs but a point, 
He rages and frets, ut [15d 4 


T1 

1 * 
„ 

11 


————— — errno I rn tr 
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zAnd as I am ſerious On. voted bang. 
Is very imperious. 0 boi of vaio) 1a” © 
No book for delight 4024 tive in l: wo! 145 
Muſt come in my ſight; 1047083 GOT 13 T1377 
But inſtead of new plays Ong blo. viitt el! 
Dull Bacon's Eſſays, 32 il ad nigh L= 3 
And pore ev ry day on ben: ne and 7 
That naſty Pantheon. 1 10 
If I be not a drudge ; in od b 
Let all the world judge: 
2Pwere better be blind I ion 918 woy i! ** 
Than thus be confin'd. © n ao Atlog of 
But while in an ill tone 1355 
I murder poor Milton 
The Dean, you will ſwe err, 
ds at ſtudy or pray r. : n to 251 3 
He's all the day ſaunt' ring 
With labourers bant' ring 1860 
Among his colleagues, er epa Hiw ie 8 
A parcel of Teague. 
(Whom he brings in among vs. 
And bribes with mundungus.) oo 
| Hail, Fellow, well met, Þ «Hd fit uv: 268. 
All dirty and wet. et Irn 16 a 7 
Find out if you can de Jn 
Who's maſter who's man, Iraq 5 30d 
Who makes the beſt figure, A bag erg 
The Dean or the digger; - £49856} 212241217 0 


5 


70 
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And which is the beſt 
At cracking a jeſt. 


How proudly he talks 
Of zigzags and walks 
And all the day raves 


Of cradles and caves; 
And boaſts of his feats, 
His grottos and ſeats3 
Shews all his gewgaws, 
And gapes for applauſe. 
A fine occupation 

For one in his ſtation! - 
A hole where a rabbit 
Would ſcorn te inhabit, . 
Dug out in an hour, 

He calls it a Bow'r. 


But, oh! how we laugh : 


To ſee a wild calf 

Come, driven by heat, 
And foul the green ſeat ; 
Or run helter-ſkelter 


To his arbour for ſhelter, ;: 


Where all goes to ruin 
The Dean has been doing. 
The girls of the village 


Come flocking for pillage, -: -- ho 


Pull down the fine briers 


9 ; „ 
— 9 8 S 1 
0 4 . ' - 
„ 
A to make Bait 26 5 
* | = Fx 9 ? 
-#; 7 2 Fr OR 33 


* © * 
+ neo eo, eee Iwo Se 


Py * " 
+ Je | , 
3% * 
473 
2 
2 


ow 


1 9 
- & 
2 * o * 
4 A 
: 
; 225 ** 
f 2 5 : ; i & 
+ $+% * 4 
; 4 
* . 
bx 4, 4h þ 
$53 tn #4 1 11 
* 94 is 0 of 
« { 7 — : da # LF 4 
2 1 * 
471 '% 3 1 
* 
" ah * 
& * TD i £ 
N * 191 
* . 
— 3 * wa 
1 * 31 


. . i x , ET. + 5 * 
1 Rn \ . 
2 11 a 
: 7 * * FS. 


- But yet are fo kind io ods i ls: 


To leave ſomething behind 
No more need be ſaid ont, 


1 ſmell when I tread on llt. 


Dear Friend! Doctor Jenny, 151 1 


11 1 could but win ye, | n hong aol, 


Or Walmſley or Whaley, , 


To come hither daily, ' 6565} bur 
Since Fortune, my foe, * 2 oy 276 4 24 2 


Will needs have it fo, 


That I'm by her frowns 17 1 811110 
Condemn'd to black gowns: s nf - 


No ſquire to be found Hd ders 25 
The neighbourhood round, 42 Füni 1 13 


(Fer, under the roſe, noc ag n: 


I would rather chuſe thoſe) 1 on s 3 
If your wives will permit f,. 
Come here out of pity | Ind bil s. » 
'To caſc a poor lady, Ted yd aovich 


Ad beg her a playday ; 
So may you be ſeen 


* + 
£ 


374247152195 117: 
- * @ * o_ * 4 - OW. 
No more in the ſplee· n 


May Walmſley give wine, o 256 


Like a hearty divinez 1 0! 2h 


May Whalcy diſgrace 


Dull Daniel's whey face; (41 Th | m : 5 Ft 
And may your three ſpouſes 
Let you lie at friends houſes. 


- 200 
210 


215 


220 


180-5 


* ſtrike him dead upon the bot: „ 20 


5 ” g * 
” ws Par "BA . o 
3 * * . 
. 2 2 * 1 
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nog nn tg aloe dh 13% +4 
TO DN DAN. -:> v1 
en THE LIBELS WRITTEN AGAINST HIM, _ 
E nn in bn yu og 

FS Cy a 3% £248 * — — * = ; - 

a non fit. opaci 2% 7% amo aal ty | 
Omnis arena Tag. 5 . 
As ſome raw wah in a y bred, * 2 81 

To arms by thirſt of honour 8 | 
When at ſkirmiſh firſt he hears 

The bullets whiſtling round his ears, | 
Will duck his head aſide, will ſtart, 86 


And feel a trembling at his heart, 
Till *ſcaping oft' without a wound _ 
Leſſens the terror of the ſound, 

Fly bullets now as thick as hops, | 
He runs into a cannon's chop: 7 14.0 
An author thus, who pants for fame, | 
Begins the world with fear and ſhame: _ 
When firſt in print you ſee him dread - 
Each popgun levell'd at his head: RE 55 
The lead yon' critic's quill contains IS 
Is deſtin'd to beat out his brains: : 
As if he heard loud thunders roll, 
Cries, Lord have mercy on his ſoul! 
Concluding that another ſnot 


But when with ſquibbing, flaſhing, popping, 
He cannot ſee 696 creature dropping, & 
That miſſing fire, or miſſing aim, 
His life is ſafe, 1'mean his fame, 
The danger paſt; takes heart of grace, 25 
And looks a. cxitic in 147% 
Tho' ſplendour gives the faireſt mark | 

To poiſon'd arrows from the dark, 
Yet in yourſelf when ſmooth and round *, . 


They glance aſide without a wound. 8 | 10 


Tis ſaid the gods try d all their hob 5 

How Pain they might from Pleaſure parts 

But little could their ſtrengh money” 

Both ſtill are faſten'd by the tail. 

Thus Fame and ans 112 1 % 35 

By Fate are always link'd together. 
Why will you aim to be preferr'd ld 

In wit before the common herd 

And yet grow mortify'd and vea d 


To pay the penalty anne; d) TY 


Tis eminence makes envy riſe, ' © 

As faireſt fruits attract the flies. 

Should ſtupid Libels grieve your wund, 

You ſoon a remedy may find; © 


Lie down obſcure, like other folks, 1 oi h 44 


Below the laſh of ſnarlers jokes: 
Their faction is five hundred odds, 
For ev'ry coxcomb lends them Tods, | 


In ſeipſa totus teres atque rotundus. i 
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And ſneers as learnedly as they, | 
Like females v'er their morning+tea,/ | 50 
You ſay the Muſe will not contain, 82 
And write you muſt, or break a bein. 
Then if you find the terms too hard, 
Nd longer my advice regard, x +) 
But raiſe your fancy on the wing 33 
The Iriſh ſenate's praiſes ſing; ow hn d 
How jealous of the nation's freedom!  - 
And for eorruptions, how they weed em! 
How each the publie good purſues, 5 Ser] 
| How far their hearts from private views! 608 
Make all true patriots, up to ſhoe-boys, 1 
Huzza their brethren at the Blue⸗- boys. 
Thus grown a member of the club, 
No longer dread the rage of Grub. 354 1 
How oft' am I for rhyme to ſeek! 63 
To dreſs a thought I toil a week; 3 BY 
And then how thankful to the Town, © 
If all my pains will earn a crown! - | 
_ Whillt every critic can devour. it 19.22 
My work and me in half an hour. 70 
Would men of genius ceaſe to write, dt 5 
The rogues muſt die for want and ſpite : 
Muſt die for want of food and raiment. 
H ſcandal did not find n . 07 05t* 


* The Iriſh parbiament "at at the Blue-boys? Hoſpital, 
while the new Faria; was building. 


V lame Th 
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How cheerfully the hawkers ry = 425%} e 
A: Satire! and the gentry buy; lies adit 
While my hard labour'd poem pines 
Unſold upon the printer's lines. 7 
A genius in the rev'rend gown: 


Muſt ever keep its owner down: 38380 
Wis an unnatural conjunction 


And ſpoils the credit of the function. fl; 1 28 
Round all your'brethren eaſt _ — * | 
Point out the ſureſt men to-riſe;-.::: 093 1 bi. 
That club of candidates in black, dag e ine why 
Tbe leaſt deſerving of the pack ö 
Aſpiring, factious, fierce, and loud, 
With grace and learning unendu'd, 
Can turn their hands to ev'ry job, ig suck! 
The fitteſt tools to work for bh 90 
Will ſooner coin a thouſand lies 
Than ſuffer men of parts to riſe z ' 61 
They crowd about Preferment's gate. kat 
And preſs you down with all their: eee n 
For as of old mathematicians 72 tis 
Were by the vulgar thought magicians, | | 
So academic dull ale-drinkers: - I Men Þ | 
Pronounee all men aftwitiFecethinkers, er aft 
Wit, as the chief of ne tot ib Ru 
Diſdains to ſerve ignoble ends; > 113: TOO 
127 SF Rabert Bang erent, Earl of te. . 


rarity oy 
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| Obſerve what loads of ſtupid rhymes 
Oppreſs us. in corrupted times; 
What pamphlets in a court's defence 
Shew reaſon, grammar, truth, or ſenfe? 9" —_ 
For tho' the Muſe delights in fiction, 103 
She ne' er inſpires againſt conviction. | 
Then keep your virtue ſtill unmixt, 
And let not faction come betwixt; 
By party-ſteps no grandeur climb at, 4 
Tho' it would make you England's Primate 1 110 
Firſt learn the ſcience to he dull, 2 42 
Lon then may ſoon your conſcience lull; 
If not, however ſeated high, 
Your genius in your-face will ay: e 42207 2106-1 
When Jove was from his teeming head | 
Of Wit's fair goddeſs brought to bed, . ban 1 
Dhiere follow'd at his — eee FRO TP 
For afterbirth a ſooterkin, To [12904 SST 
Which as the nurſe purſu'd to kill , 
Attain'd by flight the Muſes? hill, 
There in the ſoil.began to root... 
And litter'd at Parnaſſus fou. 
From hence the eritie-vermin ſprung, 
With harpy claws and pois nous en, 
Who fatten on poetic ſcraps, 


Too cunning to be caught in mi ent n“ He If 
Dame Nature, as the learned nog 
Provides each animal its fo: 


208 | MISCELLANEOUS. rornte. 
Hounds hunt the hare, the wily fox: . 


Devours your geeſe, the wolf your. . ; #515800 


Thus Envy pleads a nat'ral claim 

To perſecute the Muſes fame, 1 1 Woll 

On poets in all times abuſive, 

From Homer down to Pape'incluſive. 
Yet what avails it to complain? + I35 

You try to take revenge in vain. 1 

A rat your utmoſt rage defies, 

That ſafe behind the wainſcot lies. 

Say, did you ever know by fight - - 


In chleſe an individual mite? "1120; en N54 Bo 


Shew me the ſame numeric flea mt jes 7 
That bit your neck but yeſterdayz 1 4 7 
You then may boldly go in queſt 
To find the Grubſtreet poets neſt; i / 
What ſpunginghouſe, in dread of jaill, 145 
Receiyes them while they wait for bail? 
What alley they ate neſtled in, un $41 6 noc 
Tor flouriſn o'er a clip of gin; TEE 
Find the laſt garret where they by, | TEE 
Or cellar where they ſtarve to⸗-daxy. 130 
Suppoſe you had them 200% RN of road e 
With each à Libel inchis hand, 8 *. 
What pnniſument would-you inflit?.- o 1191988 d 
Or call em ragues, ;origet em kickt 
Theſe they have often try d before; 13 
Von but oblige em ſo much mare? 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS." 


Themſclves would che the firſt to tell, 


To make their traſh. the better, „ : 79 


Lou have been libelt d Let u 1 is Kno W- 
What fool officious told you ſo ? 

Will you regard the hawker's cries, 

Who in his titles always lies? 

Whate'er the noiſy ſcoundret ſays, | 

It might be ſomething in your praiſe 5 

And praiſe beſtow'd.on Grubſtrect rhymes. , 
Would vex one more a thouſand times, 

Till critics blame and judges praiſe 

The poet cannot claim. his bays. 

On me when dunces are ſatirie, 


I take it for a panegyric. 


Hated by fools, and foois to 3 


Ik that my motto and my fate. „ 


165 
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irrigen in the Year 1529. | Oy 
8283 Mortals! whom the great” 10 0 Pell 


Chuſe for companions tete d tte 
Who, at their dinners en : famille,” 


Get leave ta ſit whene'er you will, at 
Fhen boaſting tell us wherè y MAR WONT Y 


And how his Lordſhip was ſo kind; 
How many pleaſant things he ſpoke, 
And how you laugh'd at ey'ry joke 
Swear he's a maſt facetious man, | 
That you and he are cup and cann; 10 
You travel with a heavy load, | 
And quite miſtake preferment's road, 
Buppoſe my Lord and you alone, 

Hint the leaſt int'reſt of yaur own, 


His viſſage drops, he knits his brow, 15 


He cannot talk of bus neſs naw; 


— 
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Or mention but a vacant poſt. 


Of panders to a: vicious mind. 
Who mm 2 at 
To gratify their luſt of pride: 


When, weary'd with intrigues of ſtate, | 


They find an idle hour to ꝓrate: 

Then ſhould you dare to-aſk-a place, 

You forfeit all your patron's grace, 

And diſappoint the ſole deſige!i 

For which he ſummon d you to dine. 
Thus Congreve ſpent in writing e 


And one poor office, half his days; 
While Montague *, who mma = Nation 


To be Mecznas of the nation, - 

For pocts open table kept, 
But ne'er conſider d where they lept: 5 
Himſelf, as rich as fifty Jews, 
Was eaſy tho' they wanted ſnoes, 
And crazy Congreve ſcarce could ſpare 
A ſhilling to diſcharge his chair, 
Till prudence: taught him to appeal © 


From Pzan's fire to party-zeal;-': : - 


* Earl of Halifax. 


He'll turn it off with, Name your dead: uti) 171 
Nor could the niceſt artiſt paint i 
A countenance icant, | 7 

For as, their appetites to quench, © + 
Lords keep a pimp ta bring a wench. 
So men of wit are but einbau & 10-3 
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; 49 


Not owing to his happy vein 
The fortunes min Yo Mere H 


Took proper principles to 1 inn 2 B00 40 
And ſo might ev'ry dunce alive... | 


Thus Steele, who od what. ather wrt, 104}. 
And flouriſh'd by imputed; wit. 18 
From perils of a hundrett jaili se 
Withdrew to ſtarve and die in Wale. 
Thus Gay, the Hare with many Friends, 
Twice ſeven long years the court attends; s 
Who under Tales conveying truth, 
To virtue form'd a princely yout n 
Who paid bis court ſhip with the crowd _ 

As far as modeſt pride allow'd;, | 

Rejects a ſervile Uſher's place, 
And leaves St. James's in diſgrace. 
Thus Addiſon, by lords:careſs'd, - 

Was left in foreign lands diſtreſs d; 

Forgot at home, became for hire | 

A trav'lling tutor to a /ſquire ; 

But wiſely left the Muſes hill, 

To bus'neſs ſhap'd the poet's quill, 

Let all his barren laurels fade; 

Took up himſelf the courtier's _— 

And, grown a:miniſter of ſtate, © 

Saw poets at his levee wait. | 
Hail, happy Pope! whoſe gen'rows mind | 

Deteſting al the . . + 


1 
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Contemning courts, at courts md By 
Refus'd the viſits of a queen. 

A ſoul with ey!ry. virtue fraught, 

By ſages, prieſts, or poets, taught; 
Whoſe filial piety excels ': - 
Whatever Grecian ſtory tells; 

A genius for all ſtations fit, s 
| Whoſe meaneſt talent is his wit 


His heart too great, tho? fortune little, 


To lick a raſcal ſlateſman's ſpittle; 
Appealing to the nation's taſte, 
Above the reach of want is plac'd; 
By Homer dead was taught to thrive, 
Which Homer never could alive; 
And ſits aloft on Hindus heal, 
Peſpiſng ſlaves: that cringe for . 1 
True politicians only pay i g, 
For ſolid work, but not for play; ; 
Nor ever chuſe to work with tools 
Forg' d up in colleges and ſchools :. 
Conſider hob much more i due 
To all their journeymen than you. 
At table you can Horace quote, + . 
They at a pinch can bribe a vote: 
Yoo ſhew your ſkill in Grecian ſtory, 
But they can manage: Whig and re. 
1 as a eritie, a eur Is n? 
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That you have got a place . 6 1 
An office for your talents fit, | 
To flatter, carve, and ſhew your wits 

To ſnuff the lights, and ſtir — | 
And get a dinner for your hire. 


Could never condeſcend ſo low ;, 
The Viceroy, whom you now attend, 


Nor will in you thoſe gifts deſpiſe, 
When he has virtue to retire, 


And place you in a better ſtation; 
Altho' it might have pleas d the * 


To Walpole's more than royal will; 
Lad what condition ean be worſe) 
He comes to drain a beggar's purſe; 
He comes to tie our chains on faſter, 


Careſſing knaves, and dunces wooing, 


But they can ſmoke the deep deſigns 
When Bolingbroke with Pultney dines. 
Beſides, your patron may — yes 1 „ 


What claim have you to place or pra : ; 

He overpays in cqndeſcenſiow....... 
But, Rev'rend Doctor! you, we i alle 

Would, if he durſt, be more your friend, 


By which himſelf was taught to riſe: 


He'll grieve he did not raiſe you higher, | 


This may be true ſubmitting n e 


And ſhew us England is our maſter; | 


Tozmake them work their own undoing, : : 


Muſt k 
Shoule 
We ſui 


A 


| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, ire 
What has he elſe to bait his traps, {6 4 HW 


Or bring his vermin in, but _ ee 


The offals of a church diſtreſt, lt i 
A hungry vicarage at beſt t. 
Or ſome remote inferior oa t ee 
With forty pounds a- year at moſt ??: 
But here again you interpoſes; — 135 
Your fav'rite Lord is none of thofe | 


Mo owe their virtues to their ſtations, - 

And characters to dedications ; e e 5 1 1 3 
For keep him in or turn him out, do z Sligo 
His learning none will call in doubt: 140 
His learning, tho? à poet ſaid it 
Before a play, would loſe no credit; | 8 
Nor Pope would dare deny him wit, n 
Altho' to praiſe it Phillips writ. i e 
1 own he hates an action baſe, 1 e "BF 
His virtues battling with his place; 7 


Nor wants a nice diſcerning ſpirit 7 
Betwixt a true and ſpurious merit; 15 


Can ſometimes drop a voter's claim 


And give up party to his fam. 150 
I do the moſt that friendſhip can; i OTH 
F hate the Viceroy, love the man. 


But you, who till your fortune's made, 
Muſt be a ſweet' ner by your-trade, PG 
Should ſwear he never meant us W 
Wo ſuſſer ſore againſt his will; N 
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That if we could but ſec his heart, 


He would have choſe ee eee ee * i mots, 


We rather ſhould lament his _ 
Who muſt obey or loſe his place. 


Since this reflection ſlipt your pen, 8 


Inſert it when you write again; 
And, to illuſtrate it, produee 
This ſimile for his eacuſſGQG. 
s 80, to deſtroy a guilty land, 
« An angel ſent by Heav'n's 9 
4 While he obeys almighty will, 
« Perhaps may feel compaſſion ſtill, 
And wiſh the taſk had been aflign'd - 
« To ſpirits of leſs gentle kind.. 
But I, in polities-grown old, 


. 
. 4 
+ . 
- 1 
1 
» 1 a 
. 7 1 


. * 
N 7 
* 2. 
2 
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; 
K 1 
N 


Whoſe thoughts are of a diff Dent at pod 


Who from my ſoul ſincerely hate 
Both K and; miniſters of ſtate; - 
Who look on courts with ſtricter _ 
To ſee the ſeeds of vice ariſe, | + 
Can lend you an, alluſion fitter, 


Tho' flatt'ring knaves. may call it baer, * 
Which, if you durſt but give it place, 5 
Would ſhew you many a ſtateſman's face: 


Freſh from the tripod of Apollo 
K _ it in the words that follow: 


80 when an angel by divine command. 
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Addiſon's 8 


8 
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(Take notice, to avoid offence, 

I here except his Excellence.) % $3275 HSE; th 
4 80, to effect his monarch” ae 127 5 8 
tc From hell a viceroy devil aſcends, 215 
« His budget with corruptions cramm'd, 
The contributions of the damn'd, | 
Which with unſparing hand he . 

&« 'Thro' courts and ſenates as he goes 190 
“ And then at Beelzebub's black hall By 
© Complains his budget was too ſmall.” _ 
Your ſimile may better ſhine : 
In verſe, but there is truth in mine; 


For no imaginable things A 195 

Can differ more than gods and k———s;  _ 

And ſtateſmen by ten NO? „ 

Are angels, juſt as xs are . Tory 4 70. 
ON BURNING A DULL. POEM. 


Written i in the ear 1729. 


An afs* s hoof alone can hold 5; Sir 1 I 
That pois'nous juice. which kills by cold. TE 
Methought, when I this poem read, 
No veſſel but an aſs's head ; | 13 5 
Such frigid fuſtian could contain; inci 
I mean the head without the brain. 12 5 
The cold conceits, the chilling thoughts, 
Went down like ſtupifying 8 2 0 
Volume II. 555 
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found my head began to ſwim, A 
A numbneſs crept thro* ev'ry limb: x0 Or 
In haſte, with imprecations dire, SY 405 
T threw the volume in the fire,; | 6 | 
| When, who could think? tho” cold! a ker, mY 
| It burnt to aſhes in æ bride. a 1 
| How could I more enhance its fame ? 40 ; 
| 'Tho' born in ſnow it dy d in ſſame. 16 66 1 
40 
| TO JANUS, ON NEW-YEAR'S DAY. 21 
| | Writton in the gear 1729 *. 
BM 'Two-rac'p Janus, god of Time, WS 1 | 
| Be my Phœbus white I rhyme 2 ba” 667] 
[ To oblige your erony Swift, 
Bring our dame 2 Neu- year's gift? 5 
She has got but half a brace. 5 
Janus, ſince thou haft a ſace, | | WW 
To'my Lady onee be Kind; | | 
Give her half thy face Behind. = 4 2 
God of Time, if you be wiſe, | 
/ Eook not with your future eyes: 0 = 
What imports thy forward Gight ? = 
Well if you could loſe it quite. 
Can you take delight in viewing = 
This poor iſle's * approaching ruin, | — * 
When thy retroſpection vaſt | — * 25 
Secs the glorious ages paſt ? ö og 


& Ireland» 


74 
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Happy nation! were ee | 
Ur had only eyes behind. 


« Drown your morals, Madam cries; [3 
& ll have none but forward eyes; 80 


* Prudes decay d about may e 


e Strain their necks with. loaing backs. 

« Give me Time when coming on, 

4 Who regards him when he's gone? . 

« By the Dean tho gravely told. ' 286 
New years help to make me old, 1 

« Yet l find a New-year's lace 

„ Burniſhes an old year's fact. 

« Give me velvet and quadrille, 

« Pl Rove 1 and beauty ſtill.” 30 


DRAPIER'S HILL * 0 
I Written in the year 1729. 


Wr gire the world to underſtand... 

Our thriving Dean | has purchas' d ha. | 

A purchaſe which will bring him clear 
Above his reat four pounds a-year, 4 
Provided, to improve the ground. N 6 
He wilt but. addi two hundred pound, 4 3 
And from his endleſs hoarded ſtoke.” 

To build a have five hundred, more. 


4 e this name to a farm dane 2 8555 


Aich 3 * e 55 lr | 
tween that a arket: Hill, intended ta build an 1 
upon it, bux en W 0 mat mipd,  Hawkeſs. 


e ; 
1j : LE & "TYLLBELTY 


#47 nom 
7 
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Sir Arthur *, too, ſhall have his will, gat 
And call the manſion Drapier's Hill, 10 
That when a nation, long enſlar d. 
Forgets by whom it once was ſav d. 

When none the Drapier's praiſe * fng a 

His ſigns aloft no longer ſwing, $7 
His medals and his prints forgotten, 135 
And all his handkerchiefs are rotten 4; 51 ot 
His famous Letters made waſte paper, 

'This Hill may keep the name of ME ; 

In ſpite of envy flouriſh till, - pf eg fil pa 
And Drapier's vie wth Cooper's 8 xl 20 


| — 
GRAND QUESTION DEBATED, 


Whether Hamilton's Bawn } frould be turned into a Bar- 
rack or a Malthouſe? | 


Written in the "year 1729. 


. 


— 


PREFACE To rut ENGLISH EDITION. 


| THE author of the fallawing: Poem is ſaid to be Dr. 7 S. 
D. S. P. D. who ꝛurote it, as well as ſeveral other co- 
pies of verſes of the l like kind, by way of en. in 


* Sir Arthur Acheſon, from whom the purchaſe was made. 
t Medals were caſt, many ſigns aps up, and. handker- 
' chiefs made, with devices in ON the Author, under 
the name of M. B. Drapier. © 
tA bawn_was a. DICE near the kobe, incloſed with mud 


or ſtone walls to keep the cattle from being ſtolen in the 


night. a are now little uſed. 


1 


ne ewe oukca ir co. 


8 


* 


— 


the family. of an hanoarable gentleman in the north of 
Inns; IG OY DUR _ two ar #bres 
A — very. groat >. them in that Barns ba- 
' ving heard muchef this Poem, obtained a copy from the 
gentleman, or, as ſome Jay, the lady, in whoſe houſe it 
. was written 5 from-whence, I know not by what acci- 
dent, ſeverul other: copies were tranſcribed, full of er- 
rors. As I bave- agreat reſpeti for the ſuppoſed Author, 
1 have procureda true copy f the Poem, the publication 
whereof can do hem leſs injury than printing any of thoſe 
incorreſũ ones which rum abcut in manuſcript. and would 
infalltbly be foon in the preſs, i not thus prevented. 


Some expreſſions being peculiar to Ireland, I have pre- 


vailed on a gentleman-of that kingdom ta explain them, 
end I bave pub 1 ee ber r in __ Four 
 Þlaces. 2 


n ti my * the Knight 12 call of care, 
Let me have your advice in a weighty affair. 
«© This Hamilton's Bawn}, whilſt it ſticks on my . 
t loſe by: the honſe what l get by the land; | 
gut how to diſpoſe of it to the beſt bidder, 5 
For a Barrack || or Malthouſe, we now malt confider. 
* John Lord Carteret, the. Lord . of ee 
afterwards Earl of Granville in right of his mother. 


I sir Arthur Achefbn, at whoſe ſeat is was written. 
t A large old houſe, two miles from Sir Arthur Acheſon's 


he army in Irelang i is lodged i in ſtrong buildings over 


the whole na called Barracks. 
| T iy 
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44 Firſt, let me ſuppoſe I make it a Malthonſe, 
« Here I have computed the profit will fall t'us; 

4 There's nine hundred pounds for labour and grain, 
J increaſe it to twelve, ſo three hundred remain; 
1 handſome addition for wine and good cheer, 1x 
t Three diſhes a-day, and three hogſheads a-year. 

4 With a dozen large veſſels my vault ſhall be ſtor'd, 
«No little ſcrub joint ſhall come on my board; 

« And you and the Dean no more ſhall combine 15 
To ſtint me at night to one bottle of wine; 

« Nor ſhall I, for his humour, permit you to purloin 
& A ſtone and a quarter of beef from my ſirloin. 

7 If I make it a Barrack, the crown is my tenant ; 
«© My Dear! I have ponder'd again and again on't ; 20 
| © In poundage and drawbacks I loſe half my rent; 
Whatever they give me I muſt be content, 

<« Or join with the court in ev'ry debate, 
And rather than that I would loſe my eſtate.” 
Thus ended the Knight; thus began his meek wife; 
<* It muſt and it ſhall be a Barrack, my Life! 26 
« Pm grown a mere mopus; no company n 

c But a rabble of tenants and ruſty dull rums. 

4 With parſons what lady can keep herſelf clean? 
« I'm all over- daub'd when I fit by the Dean. 30 
<« But if you will give us a Barrack, my Dear! 

"08 The Captain, I'm fure, will always come here: 


0 A cant word in Ireland for a poor country clergyman. 


e; 
6 


© 
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"I then ſhall not value his Deanſhip a ſtarw, of 


For the Captain, I warrant, will keep him in awe; 
Or ſhould he pretend to be briſk and alert, 35 
« Will tell him that chaplains ſhould not be ſo pert; 
e That men of his coatſhould be minding their pay 'rs, 
«© And not among ladies to give themſelves airs.” 
Thus argu'd my Lady, but argu'd in vain; 
The Knight his opinion reſoly'd to maintain. 40 
But Hannah“, who liſten'd to all that was paſt, 
And could not endure ſo vulgar a taſte, | | 
As ſoon as her Ladyſhip.call'd to be dreſs'd, 
Cry'd, Madam, why, ſurely my maſter's poſſeſs'd : 
<« Sir Arthur the Maltſter! how fine it will found! 45 
&« I'd rather the Bawn were ſunk under ground. 
s But, Madam, I gueſs'd there would never come good, 


When l ſaw him ſo often with Darby and Wood f. 


4% And now my dream's out; for I was a-dream'd 
« That I ſaw a huge rat: O 4 how I ſcream'd! 30 


And after, methought, I had loſt my new ſhoes; 


% And Molly ſhe ſaid I ſhould hear ſome ill news. 
Dear Madam ! had you but the ſpirit to teaſe, - 
& You might have a Barrack whenever you pleaſe : 
And, Madam, I always believ'd you ſo ſtout, 55 : 
That for twenty denials you would not give out. 
te If I had a huſband like him, I purteſt, 

Till he gave me my will I would ah him no o reſt; 


; * My Lady' $ waiting woman. 
+ Two of Sir Arthur's managers. 
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And rather than came in the fame pair of theets 
ic With ſuch a:croſs.man, I would lie in the ſtreets. 60 
„ But, Madam, k beg you contrive and invent, 
And wotry him out till he gives his conſent. 
© Dexr Madam whene er of a Barrack I think, 
«© An I were to be hang d I can't fleep a wink; 
For if à new crotehet eomes into my brain, 65 
60 can't get it out, tho F'd never fo fain. 
4 fancy already a Barrack contriv'd 
« At Hamilton's Bawn, and the troop is arriv'd ; 
6 Of this; to be fure; Sir Arthur has warning, 
c And waits on the Captain betimes the newt morning. 
66 __ ſee enn meet "_ their honours be- 
have: 47 
ered dase. 
„ You honour me much The honour is mine-— 
0 Twns a fad rainy night - but the morning is fine— 
W "wy" how does my bree wife's at your 
ſertice— 975 
1 think I have ſeen her picture by Nb 


o” n morrow, 1 ee ru rag 22 


86 Tonne t ſtir a foot Vou' ll think me . | 


For all the world; Copy not _ an * fare 


6 You muſt be ys 8 Sir ae 80 


% My humble reſpects to my Lady unknown 
] hope you will uſe my houſe as your own.” 
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4 Go bring me my ſmock, and leave off your prate; 
e Thou haſt certainly gotten a cup in thy pate.” 
c Pray, Madam, be quiet; what was it I ſaid !— 83 
<£ You had like to have put it quite out of my head. 
Next day, to be ſure, the Captain will come | 
t At the head of his troop, with trumpet and drum. 
« Now, Madam, obſerve how he marches in ſtate; | 
The man with the kettledrum enters the gate: go 
«© Dub, dub, adub, dub. The trumpeters follow; 
% Tantara, tantara; while all the boys hollow. | 
tc ee now comes the Captain all daub'dwith'gold lace: 
4% O law! the ſweet gentleman! look in his face; ; 
% And ſee how he rides like a lord of the land, 95 
With the fine flamingſwordthat he holds in his hand; 
« And his horſe, the dear creter! it prances and _ 
With ribands in knots at its tail and its ears. 
© At laſt comes the troop, by the word of cd 
„Drawn up in our un when the nn cries, 
aten Stand. | 100 
« Your Ladyſhip lifts up the faſh to be 40 
(For ſure I had dizey'd you out like a queen) 
< The Captain, to ſhew he is proud of the favour, 
Looks up to your window, and cocks up his beaver; 
c (His beaver is cock'd; pray, Madam, mark that, 10g 
© For à captain of horſe never takes off his hat, 
© Becauſe he has never a hand that is idle, 
Fox the right holds the ſword, and the 18 holds 
. the ene 


< Then ſlourꝭiſres chries his ſword in the air, 
% As a compliment dae to a dady fo fai; 110 
(He Ptremble to think of the blood it hat h ſpilt!) 
4 Then he low?rs gown ther point aud kiſſes the hilt. 
% Your Lady ſhip files, and:thus yu begin; 
£© Pray; Captain, be pleas ic to aliglit and walk in. 


iC FheCaptaiis ſalatea youth: enge e profound, 115 


% And you Ladyſhipcuttſies half way to the: ground. 
« Kit tun to your matter, anch hid him me ta us:; 
« I'm ſurd che il he proud off the: hononri you. do us: 
<- And; Cuptain; vu li do as the: fart to ſtay, 
&« Ante take ar ſhart dinner here withus to- day: 120 
Jou re heartibyi welcome; but as for good cheer, 
£ Youicome'im the very worſt time of the year: 
46 161 had eapectedi ſo worthy n griefbbnn_' 
Lorch Madam! your Ladyfſhip fare-isin jeſtz 
£« Yowbanter ine Madam thekin gdommeftgrant— 
* Jou offcers, chptains; are ſocomphi ant: IN 
+ Hiſt, Huſſy! I think I hear ſome bady coming 
ce © No, Madam; tis only: Sir Arthur a-hamming. 
„Ta fhortenimyp ale,” (for & hate a long ſtory) © 
« Nhrreaptaid at dinner appears in his glory; 130 
* Din CRIe® n en wag 
1} Spade eb 5 t9 : 2509 21 1 LE 
25 Forthe Ciptainicentreatedtoiſit/by 1 
And, becanfe he's their betters you carve: for him 


5 The parfons/for envy are ready to burſt z | {fixſt'; 


Doctor Jenny, a clergypan in the neightdurhood. 


e To keep off their eyes as they wait at the table; 


l ne'er knew a pavſon without u good noſe, 
. Zut the devil's as weleome wherever he goes. 


© Whenever yon ſee a eaſſoe and goon, 


* on Plutarchs, Homers. See Eflay on Modern Education- 
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ee The, fervants, ama z d, are ſcarce ever able 135 


« And Molly and I have thruſt in our neſe 
«To! propiat the Captain in all ihis-fine-cloes. | 
% Dear Madam! be ſure he's a fine ſpokery man 5 139 
Do but hear on the elergy how: glib his tangue ran :* 
« And, Madam,” fays he, if ſuch dinners you give, 
4 You'll never want! parſons as long as you live; 


* . dme, they bid us reform. and repent, 145 
* But, 2—, by their looks they never keep Lent, 
6 Miſter Curate; for all your grave looks, I'm afraid 
« You caſt a ſheep's eye on her Ladyfhip's maid; 
ec I wiſh ſhe wonld lend you her pretty white hand 149 

es In mending your caſſoe and ſmoothing your band: 
% For the Dean was ſo ſhabby,and look'd like a ninny, 
That the Captain foppos'd he was eurate to Jenny) 


0A hundred to one but it covers a clown. 

tt Obſerve how 2 parfon comes into a room, 153 

* G- d—me, he hobbles as bad as my groom. 
* A ſcholard, when juſt from his college broke looſe, 
« Can hardly tell how to cry Bo to a gooſe. | 
& Your Noveds, and Bluturks, and Omurs *, and fi, 
& By G they don't ſignify this pinch of ſnuff 160 
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tt To give a young gentleman right education, 

« The army's the only good ſchool in the nation. 
© My ſchoolmaſter call'd me a dunce and a fool, 

c But at cuffs I was alwaysthe cock of the ſchool. 164 
* never could take to my book for the blood o'me, 
And the puppy confeſs d he expected no good o' me. 
He caught me one morning coquetting his wife, 

& But he maul'd me, I ne er was ſo maul'd in my life; 
&« 80 J took to the road, and, what's very odd, 

© The firſt man I robb'd was a parſon, by G—. 170 


% Now, Madam, n think i it a . thing to 


fay, 


tc But the ſight of a book minke me lick to this day. 


“ Never ſince I was born did I hear ſo much wit, 


& And, Madam, Ilaugh'd till I thought I ſhovld ſplit: 


« So then you look d FRO, and ſnift at the 
7875 Dean, A [25 0265 175 

« As who ſhould ſay, __ am I Skinny and Lean“? 

< But he durſt not ſo much as once open his lips, 

% And the Doctor was plaguily down in the hips.” 
Thus mercileſs Hannah ran on in her talk, 

Till ſhe heard the Dean call, Will your Lady ſhip 


ce walk ?” F ; __ 


Her Ladyſhip anſwers, © I'm juſt coming down: 
Then turning to Hannah, and forcing a frown, 
Altho' it was plain in her heart ſhe was glad, 183 
Cry 'd, © Huſly! why, ſure the wench is gone mad: 2 


Nicknames for my Lady. 
2 


Mien eus roll. 229 


How could theſe chimeras get into your beta 


“Come hither, and take this old gawn for your pains. 
« But the Dean, if this ſerret ſnould come to his ears, 
4 Will never have done with his gibes and his jeers: 
4 For your life, not a word of the matter, I.charge ye. ; 
« Give me but a Barrack,.a fig for the clergy.” 190 


DIRECTIONS 
ron MARINA BIRTHDAY sono. 


Mritten in the gear 1729. 


To form a juſt 8 finiſh'd piece, 
Take twenty gods of Rome or Greece, 
Whoſe godſhips are in chief requeſt, 


And fit your preſent ſubject beſt; 


And ſhould it be your hero's caſe 3 
To have both male and female race, 

Your bus neſs muſt be to provide 

A ſcore of goddeſſes beſide. 

Some call their monarchs Sons of Satin; 
For which they bring a modern pattern, 10 
Becauſe they might have heard of one ff 
Who often long'd to eat his fon; 

But this, I think, will not go down, 
For here the father kept his crown. DSS. 
Why, then, appoint him ſon of Jove, 00d 58S 
Who met his mother-in a grove. 5 045 
Volume II. v 
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To this we 8 ſhall conſent, 
Well knowing what the poets meant, 
And in their ſenſe, twixt me and you, 
It may be literally true. 

Next, as the laws of verſe require, 
He muſt be greater than his fire, 
For Jove, as ev'ry ſchoolboy knows, 
Was able Saturn to depoſe : 
And ſure no Chriſtian poet breathing 
Would be more ſcrup'lous than a Heathen 
Or if to blaſphemy it tends, 
That's but a trifle among friends. 

Your hero now another Mars is, 
Makes mighty armies turn their a—8; 
Behold his glitt'ring fauchion mow 
Whole ſquadrons at a ſingle blow, 

While Victory, with wings outſpread, 
Flies like an eagle o'er his head. 

His milk-white ſteed upon its haunches, 
. Or pawing into dead men's paunches, 

As Overton has drawn his ſire, 

Still ſeen o'er many an alchouſe fire. 
Then from his arm hoarſe thunder rolls, 
As loud as fifty muſtard bowls; 

For thunder ſtill his arm ſupplies,  _ 
And lightning always in his eyes; | 
They both are cheap enough in conſtience, 
And ſerve to echo rattling nonſenſe: 
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The rumbling words march fierce along, 45 
Made trebly dreadful in your ſong. 8 
sweet Poet! hir'd for Birthday rhymes, 

To ſing of wars chuſe peaceful times. 

What tho', for fifteen years and more, a 
Janus hath lock'd his temple- door, 89 
Tho' not a coffechouſe we read in E 
Hath mention'd arms on this fide Sweden, 

Nor London Journals nor the Poſlmen, 

Tho' fond of warlike lies as moſt men, 
Thou till with battles ſtuff thy head full, 35 
For muſt thy hero not be dreadſul? WH 

Diſmiſſing Mars, it next muſt follow 
| Your conqu'ror is become Apollo: 
That he's Apollo is as plain as | 
That Robin Walpole is Mecznas: 60 
But that he ſtruts and that he ſquints, 
You'd know him by Apollo's prints. 
Old Phœbus is but half as bright, 
For your's can ſhine both day and wege K 6 
The firſt, perhaps, may once an age ag 1168 
| Inſpire you with- poetic rage; 55765; yoo? 1 7 2 | 
Jour Phœbus Royal ev'ry day 
Not only can inſpire but pay. + : ©: 

Then make this new Apollo ſit 
Sole patron, judge, and god of wi. o 
<« How from his altitude he ſtoops Wt | 
o raiſe up Virtue when ſhe droops! 
Uy 
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* On Learning how his bounty: flows, 

« And with what: juſtice he delows !! 
66 Fair Its! and ye banks of Cam! 

c Be witneſs if I tell à fla. 

«© What adi eb 1: r 

44 From both your ſtreanis in G's abe 
« As from the flow'ry bed: of eee 83 
But here's enough ee eee molt 
Broad innuendos; ſuch as this, 5 

If well apply d ean hardly miſs: __ | 
For when yon bring your ſong in pris; 
He'll get it read, and take the hint 
(It muſt be real-before''tiswarbledy” 1 


The paper gilt and cover marbbed) 10 t 


And will be ſo much mord bur debtor; 4. © 


Becauſe he never kneu a lte; 

And as he hears higwitaddifenſe; :' 
(To which he never made pretenet) i Wor: 
Set out in hyperbolic ſtrains, s,, 


A guinea ſhall reward your pain g 


For patrons never pay ſo well 7 ov 


As when they ſcarce have leara d to'ſpellyuo / 


Next call him Neptune 1 
He rules the ſea; you ſee him vide amt: - 
And if provok'd, he foimdly firks is 
Rebellious waves wh rods; hike Nerxas. 

He would have ſciz'd tlie Spauiſh N * 
Had not the fleet vue out tob late, qu Met 
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And in their very ports beſiege em, 


But that he would not diſoblige them ; - 
And made the raſcals pay him dearly _ 


For thoſe affronts they give him yearly. 


»Tis not deny'd that, when we write 


Our ink is black our paper white, 
And when we ſcrawl our paper o'er, 
We blacken what was white before : 

I think this practice only fit 

For dealers in ſatiric wit. | 

But you ſome white-lead ink muſt get, 
And write on paper black as jet; 


Your int'reſt lies to learn the kno: 152 


Of whit' ning what before was black. 
Thus your encomium, to be ſtrong, 

Muſt be apply'd directly wrong. 

A tyrant for his mercy praiſe, . - 

And crown a royal dunce with bays: 

A ſquinting monkey load with charms, 

And paint a coward fierce in arms, 

Is he to avarice inclin'd ? 

Extol him for his gen'rous mind: 


And when we ſtarve for want of corn, 
Come out with Amalthea's horn. 


For all experience this evinces 
The only art of pleaſing princes; 
For princes love you ſhould . 


On virtues which they know they want. 
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One compliment l had forget. 
But ſongſters muſt: amit t nat: 

I freely grant the thbught is old: 
Why, then your hero muſt be toll 
In him ſuch virtues lie inherent 
To qualify him God's vicegerent, 
That, with no title to inherit, 

He mult have been king — 
Yet be the fancy old or new. 

Ti partly falſe and partly true; 


And, take it right, it * Fre 
Than G—e and Wm claim!d:before.. 


Should ſome abſcure inferior: fellow, - 
Like Julius, or the.youth-of Pella, 
When all your liſt of gods is tt; 
Preſume to ſhew his mortal ſaoat;, 
And as a deity intrudes, 
Becauſe he had the world ſubdu'd; 


Oh! let him not debaſe your:thoughts, = 


or name him but to ſhew his faults. 
Of gods I only quote the boſt, 
But you may hook in all the reſt. 


Now, Birthday Bard ! with joy protced 


To praiſe your empreſs and her breed. 
Firſt, of the firſt, to vouch your lies, 
Bring all the females ot the ſłies; 


The Graces and their miſtreſs. Venus 


Muſt venture down to entertain us: 
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With bended knees, when they adore her, 
) What dowdies they appear before her! 
Nor ſhall we think you'talk'at random, | 
For Venus might be her great-grandam; 160 
Six thouſand years has liv'd the goddeſs, | D 
Your heroine hardly fifty odd is. 
Beſides, you ſongſters oft? have'ſhown _ 
That ſhe hath Graces of her o nʒß 
Three Graces, by. Lucina brought her, 165 
Juſt three, and ev'ry Gtace à daughter. 26 
Hete many a king his heart and crown 
2 Shall at their ſnowy feet lay down; 
In royal robes they come by dozens e 
To court their Engliſſ- German couſins, 170 
Beſides a pair of princely babies, | | 
That five years hence will both-be Hebes. 
3 Now ſee her ſeated in her throne 
With genuine luſtre all her own : 
Poor Cynthia never ſhone fo bright, 175 
Her ſplendour is but borrow'd light, 1 
Aud only with her brother linkt 
0 Can ſnine, without him is — "A 
| But CO- a ſhines the clearer - 
With neither ſpouſe nor brother near her, 180 
And darts her beams o'er both our iſles, 
Tho' Ge is gone a thouſand miles. E 
5 Thus Berecynthia takes her place,  ' q 
Attended by her heav'nly race, 5 
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And ſees a ſon in ev'ry golf,, 185 

Unaw'd by Jove's all- ſnaking nooou.. 
Now ſing his little Highn ess % 

Who ſtruts like any king already: : 

With ſo much beauty, ſhew me any maid 

That could reſiſt this charming Ganymede, 190 

Where majeſty with ſweetneſs vies, | 

| And, like his father, early wiſe. 

Then cut him out a world of work, | 

To conquer Spain and quell the Turk; 


Foretel his empire crown'd with bays, - 195 | 


And golden times and halcyon days, 

And ſwear his line ſhall rule the nation 

For ever—till the conflagration; | 

But now it comes into my mind | 

We left a little D—e behind, + 5/1, 1 200 
A Cupid in his face and ſize, „ ee 
And only wants to want his eyes. 

Make ſome proviſion for the younger, 

Find him a kingdom out to conquer; 


Prepare a fleet to waft him oer, 205 


Make Gulliver his Commodore, it 
Into whoſe pocket valiant Willy put, 
Will ſoon ſubdue the realm of Lilliput. 

A ſkilful critic juſtly blames ; | 
Hard, tough, crank, gutt' ral, harſh, diff r names: 20 
The ſenſe can ne er be too jeune 
But ſmooth your words to fit the tune 
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Hanover may do well enough, _. | 
But George and Brunſwick are too. rough? 
Heſſe Darmſtadt makes:a/rugged ſbund, arg 
And Guelp the ſtrongeſt ear will wound. | 
In vain are all attempts from Germany 
To find out proper words for harmony; 
And yet I muſt except the Nhine, ; 
Becauſe it clinks to Caroline. | 220 
Hail! Queen of Britain! Queen of Rhymes? | 
Be ſung ten hundred thouſand: times! 
Too happy were the poets crew, 
If their own happineſs they knew. 6th 
Three ſyllables did never meet: 225 
So ſoft, ſo ſliding, and ſo ſweet; 195 
Nine other tuneful words like tat 
Would prove ev'n Homet's numbers flat, 
Behold three beantebus vowels ſtand. te 
With bridegroom liqquids, hand in hand. 230 
In concord here for ever fill, Un 
| Ne jarring conſonant betwixt.: - 
May Oe continue long, 
For ever fair and young! in ſong. 4 07 
What tho' the royal carcaſs muſt, 235 
Squeez d in a coffin, turn to duſt?( ; bY 
Thoſe elements her name compoſe; 
] Like atoms, are exempt from blaws. ' - 
Yet ſtill you muſt conſult ydur maps; 240 


— 
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Find rivers with harmonious names, 


Sabrina, Medway, and the Thames. 


Britannia long will wear like ſteel, 
But Albion's cliffs are out at heel, 
And patience can endure no more 
To hear the Belgic Lion roar. 


Give up the phraſe of Haughty Gaul, 


But proud Iberia ſoundly maul; 
Reſtore the ſhips'by Philip taken, 


And make him. crouch to ſave his bacon. 


Naſſau, who got the name of Glorious, 
Becauſe he never was victorious, 
A hanger-on has always been; 


For old acquaintance bring him in. 


To Walpole you might lend a line, 
But much I fear he's in decline; 


And if you chance to come too late, 


When he goes out you ſhare his fate, 


And bear the new ſucceſſor's frown, © 
Or whom you once ſang up ſing down. 
Reject with ſcorn that ſtupid notion 


To praiſe your hero for devotion, 
Nor entertain a thought ſo odd, 


That princes ſhould believe in Gd; 


But follow the ſecureſt rule, 
And turn it all to ridicule: 


"Tis grown the choiceſt wit at court, 


And gives the maids of honour ſport; 
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For ſince they talkt with Doctor e 


They now can venture in the dark: 

That ſound divine the truth hath poke all, 

And pawn'd his word hell is not local. 

This will not give them half the trouble 

Of bargains ſold, or meanings double. 
Suppoſing now your ſong is done, 

To Mynheer Handel next you run, 

Who artfully will pare and prune 

Your words to ſome Italian tune; 

Then'print it in the largeſt letter, 

With capitals, the more the better; 

Preſent it boldly on your knee, 

And take a guinea for your fee. 


ON THE IRISH CLUB. 


Written in the year £729 


. paltry underlings of ſtate! 

Ye rs! who love to prates 
Yer Is of inferior note, 

Who for a dinner ſell a vote! 
Ye pack of penſionary P. .. 
Whoſe fingers itch for poets! ears 
Ye biſhops! far remov'd from faints, 


Why all this rage? why theſe complaints? 


Why againſt printers all this noiſe? 
This ſummoning of blackguard boys? 
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Why fo ſagacisus in your gueſſes? ' | | 4 
Your e, and tees, and arri, and ges? | Toi 
Take my advice; to make Us” ob Baue . A 
I know a ſhorter way by half. 05 4 Ane 
The point is plain; remove the 4. „ ultg | an 
Defend your liberties and laws, | « y, 
Be ſometimes to. your country true, « H. 
Have once the public good in view, . E | if 
Bravely deſpiſe Champagne at court, = . Wit! 
And chuſe to dine at home with Port: 20 | Witt 
Let Pr, by their good behaviour, Wit! 
Convince us they believe a Saviour, 5 Smo' 
Nor ſell what they ſo dearly bonght, | That 
This country, now their own, for nought. | (But 
Ne'er did a true ſatiric Muſe 25 Who 
Virtue or innocence abuſe, 0 And 
And 'tis againſt poetic rules 5 | For\ 
To rail at men by nature fools : 5 For \ 
But „„ 1 
reren _ 
Fe : gt Ie OE NT” And 
THE FABLE OF THE BITCHES .. go 
A BITCH, that was full pregnant grown * Ar 
By all the dogs and curs in town, 9 „ 
Finding her teeming time was cothe, 1 
And litter ripen'd in her womb, "IO 
| 22 fre GIST —=_ wrote in the 1715, on an attempt to re · 5115 


13 


25 


to re · 


Went here and there, and every . ere, 
To find an eaſy place to lay her. 


At length to Muſic's houſe the came, 


And begg d like one both blind and lamę: 


My only Friend ny Dear!“ ſaid ſtie, 
« You ſee that mere nereſſit x | 
<« Hath ſent me to your houſe to whelp; - 


& Pm dead if you deny your help. 

With fawning whine and rueful tone, 

With artful ſigh and feigned groan, 

With canting voice and doleful tale; 

Smooth Bawty + did ſo far prevail, 

That Muſic gave her leave to litter, 

(But mark what follow'd)——faith ſhe bit her. 
Whole baſkets full of bits and ſcraps, 

And broth enough to fill her paps, 

For well ſhe knew her:num'rous brood 


For want of milk wot'd ſuck her blood. 


But when ſhe thought her pains were done, 
And now twas high time to be gone, 


In civil terms My Friend!“ faid ſhe, 


My houſe you've had on courteſic ; 
&« And now I carneſtly deſire 


That you wou'd with your cubs retire ; 


< For ſhould you ſtay but one week longer, 


* T ſhall be ſtarv'd with cold and hunger.” 


* Muſic alludes to the Church of England. 


+ Bawty (which is the name of a bitch in Scotch,) alludes 


'to the Kirk. 
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The gueſt replyd oy My Friend ! ek leave. | 
& muſt a little longer crave; 
« Stay till my tender cubs can find 
& Their way—for now you ſee they're blind; 
gut when we de gather d ſtrength, 1 ſwear 35 
« We'll to our barn again repair.” 0 
The time paſs'd on, and Muſic came | 
Her kennel once again to claim; 
But Bawty, loſt to ſhame and honour, 1 
Set all her eubs at once upon her; 8 40 
Made her retire and quit her right, : 
And 1 05. cry'd—A bite, a dite. 


THE MORA 1 


Thus did the de Trojan wooden horſe 
Conceal a fatal armed force; 
No ſooner brought within the walls, | 
But Ilium's loſt, and Priam falls. 46 
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